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To the Right Honourable 


| Charles Mountague, 
ONE OF THE 
| Lords of the TREASURY. 


SIR, | 

Heartily wiſh this Play were as perfect as I 

[| intended 1t, that it might be more worthy 
your acceptance ; and that my Dedication 

of 1t to you, might be more becomung that Ho- 

nour and Eſteem which I, with every Body, 

who ate fo fortunate as to know you, have for 
; ou. It had your Countchance when yet un- 
$ known; and now 1t 1s made publick, it wants 
your. Protection. 9, 

© Andgrvemeleaye,without any Flattery toyou, 
vi Vanry in'my feit, to © ;mv Hliterate Crinicks, 

_ as an anſwer to their Imputene Objections, that 
they have found fault with thar, - wich has been 
pleaſing to you. | This Play 1n relation ro my 
concern for, its Reputation, ſuccceded betore it 
was Acted, for thro” your carly Patronage it had | 
an audience of ſeyeral Perſons of the firſt Rank 
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The- Epiſile Dedicatory. 
both in Wit and Quality ; and their allowance 
_ of it, was a Conſequence of your approbation. 
Therefore 1f I really wiſh it nught have had a 
more popular reception ; it 1s not at all in con- 
ſideration of my fclt ; but becauſe F with well, 


and would gladly contribute to the benefit. of 


the Stage, and diverfion of the Town. ' They 
were (not Jong ſince) ſo kind to a very imper- 


te& Comedy of nune, that I thought my {clf 


juſtly indebted to themall my endeavours tor an 
entertainment that might merit ſomelittle of that 
Applauſe, which they were fo laviſh of, when 1 
thought I had no Title to it. But I find they 
are to be treated cheaply, and I hayebeen atan 
. umneccſlary expcence. 

© F-would not have any Body imagine, that I 
think this Play without its Faults, for I am Con- 
fcious of ſeveral, /and ready to own *em ; bur it 
ſhall be to thoſe who are able to find *em gut, / I 
confeſsI defign'd (whatever Vanity or Ambition 
occaſion'd that d<lign) to have written a true and 
regular Comedy, but I found it an-undetraking 
which put me in mind of — Sude! miltum, fu- 
firaque Iaberet ar{- { -m. And 1:5w to make a- 
mends for the varuty 44 iich a defign, I do con- 
fefs both the attempt, and the zmpcrtect perfor- 
mance. Ver I muſt take the boldneſs rw fay, 1 
have not miſcarried in the whole ; for the Me- 
_ chanical part of it 1s perfect. That, Fmay ſay with 
3s little vanity, as a Builder may: fay he has buile 


« 


— © 


F 
” 
l 
\ 
þ 
| 
£ 
| 
4 
« 
+ 


The Epiſtle Deditatory. 

a Houſe according to the Model laid down be- 
fore him ; or a Gardincr thathe has ſet his Flow- 
crs in a knot of ſuch or ſuch a Figure. 1 deftign'd 
the Moral firſt, and to that Moral I invented the 
Fable, and do not know that I have borrow'd 
| one hint of it any where. I made the Flor as 
| ſtrong as I could, becauſe it was fingle, and I . 
; made it ſingle, becauſe I would avoid confution, 

and was reſ{olved to preſerve the three Uninies of 


4 the Drama, which I have viſibly dune to the nt- 
| moſt ſeverity. This 1s what I ought not to ob- x 


ſcrye upon my ſelt ; but the Ignorance and Ma- 
lice of the greater part of the Audience is ſuch, 
that they would make a Man turn Herau'd to 
his own Play, :and Blazon cvery Character. 
However, Sir, this Diſcourſe is very invertinent 
to you, whoſe Judgment, much better can diſcern 
the Faults, than I can excuſe them ; and whoſe 
good Nature, like that of a Lover, will find our 
; thoſe hidden Bgautics {it there arc any ſuch) 
' which it would be great immodeſty in me to d:- 
wer. I thinkIdon't ſpcak improperly when 
wa Vw @ ag Of Poetry , for it 1s very well 
| Fnown ſhe bo: lou ind Miltres ro You ; ſhe. 
; has not deny'd » v.. wu ett + xvour ; you have 
injoy'd her, and ſhe has bcen truittal in a moſt 
Beautiful flue It I brcak oft abruptly h:re;, 
3 : T hope cvery Body will unacritand thar.:tis to a- . 
void a Commcadation, which, as it is your due. 
would be moſt caſic for me to pay,and two tron- 
blefome for you to recciy?. | ol 
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The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
1T have ſince the Acting of this Play hearkned 

after the Objections which have been madetoit; 
tor I was Conſcicus where a true Critick might 
have pur me upon my defence. 1 was preparcd 
tor their Attack; andam pretty confident I could 
have vindicated ſome parts, and excuſed others; 
and where there were any plain Miſcarriages, I 
would moſt ingcenuouſlly have conteſs'd *em. But 
I have not heard any thing ſaid ſufhcient to pro- 
voke an Anſwer. (Some little ſnarling and bark- 
ing there has becn, but 1-don't know one well- 
mouth'd "Curr that has opcned ar all.” Thar, 
which looks moſt, ike an Obje&tion, does not 
rclatc in particular to this Play,but to all or moſt 
that eycr have been written ;andthar is Solloquy. 
"Therctcre I will anfwer it, not only for my own 
ſake, but to ſaye others the trouble, ro whom 

{ 1t may hercatter be Obpected. 

I grant, that for a Man to Talk to himſelf, 
G appears abſurd and unnatural ; and indeed it 1s 
ſo in moſt Caſcs ; bur the circumſtances which 
may attend the occaltion, make great alteration 

It oftentimes happens to a Man. +- 'uve deities 

which require bg himfclt and un their Nature, 

cannot admit ©. Corkdunc Shch, for cer- 

tam, 5 all Vu---;: ..nd other leſs nuſchieyous 
intentions may be very 1mproper to be Commu- 
picatcd to a ſecond Perſon. In ſuch a caſc there- 

tore the Audience mult obſerve, whether the 

Perfonuron the Stage takes any notice of them 
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The Epiſile Dedicatory. 
at all, or no. For if he ſuppoſes any one to be. 
by, when he talks to himſelf; it is monſtrous and 
ridiculous to the laſt degree.. Nay,. not only in 
this caſe, but in any part of. a Play, if therc 1s 


 exprefled any knowledge, of an Audience, it 1s 1n- 


ſufferable. But otherwiſe when a Man in Soli- 
loquy reaſons with himfelf, and Pro's and Cor's, 
and weighs all his Dcfigns: We ought not.to 
imagine that this Man either talks to us, or to 
himſelf; he 1s only thinking, and thinking ſuch- 
Matter, as were incxcuſable Folly in him to ſpeak. . 
But becauſe we arc conceal'd Spectators of the 
Plot 1in agitation,” and the Poet finds it neceſlary 
to let us know the. whole Myſtery of his Contri-- 
vance ;. he 18 willing to inform us of this Perſons- 
Thoughts, and to that end is forced to make uſe 
of the expedt:ent of Speech, no other better way 
being yer invented for the Communication of 
Thought.. 

Another very wrong Objection has been made 
by ſome who have not taken leiſure to diſtinguiſh 
the Characters. The Hero of the Play as they; 
are pleas wi im, meaning Mellefont) 1s a+ 
Gul), and made 2 + you and cÞa1t;!. Ts everys 
Man a Guil and « boo! that; id? Atthatt 
rate Pm afraid the two Gialles ui! wen, will be. 
reduc'd to one, and the Knavyes themlelyes be art . 
a loſs.to. juſtifie their. Title :. But 1f- an Open- 
hearted Honeſt Man, who has an entire Conh:-. 


_ dence in one whom he takes.to behus Friend,and : 


whom: 


OO ge mY ws 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 

whom hc has obliged to be ſo; and who (to 
confirm him in his Opinion)in all appearance, and 
uronſcveral tryals has been fo: It this Man be de- 
ceived by the Treachery of the other; muſt he of 
necctlity commence Fool immediately, only bc- 

cauſe the ether has proved a Villain ? Ay, bur 
there was Caution given to Mellefont 1n the firſt 
Act by his Friend Careleſs. .Of what Naturewas 
chat Caution ? Only to give the Audience ſome 
Iivhe :nro che Character of Masfell, before his 
arpearance-;z and not to.convince Melefont of his 
Treachery ; ' tor thar was more than C areleſs was 
thenable rodo : Henever knew Mashyel! guilr 
of any Villany; he was only a ſort of Man whic 
he did not ube As tor his ſuſpecting his Fami- 
harity with my Lady Tozchwood : Let *cm exa- 
mine thc Anſwer that Mellefont makes him, and 


compare it with the Conduct of MaskrelfsCha- 
Tacter throuzh the Play. 


I would have *em again look 1 into the Chara- 
Cter of Mackwell, before they accuſe any A; 


- of weakneſs for being decciy'd by him. Foe = 


on ſumming up the enquiry 1Nt© gn 


- % 
140! 


had they h 9h, only {THEGGECT . . SEDVCIIT ;TI1 &. Cs 
Charackc 7. tor Folly in awother 
| But not. i5 UTR © þ 31 4 the inch I am more 


CONCCrne. £327? aii tne talſe Criticiſms: thar are 
made upcn me ; and thatis, ſome of the Ladies 
arc offended: I am: he artily forry for. 1 .. for 1. 


declare I woull rather diſoblige all che oriticks 
in 
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The Epiſtle Dedicajory: | 


I earneſtly reconumend to their peru, the Epi- 


MleDedicatory before the Plajn-Dealer. ** 
| You will pardon me, Sir, for the freedom I 


rake of making Anſwers to other People, in an. 
Epiſtle which-ought wholly to be ſacred ro you: 


But fince 1 intend the' Play to. be ſo roo, I hope 


Lmay.cake/the more liberty of Juſtifying ir, where. 


it 1s in the right., /1. bear a great many of the 
Fools are angry at'mc,” and Lan 814g Of. 1t-; for 
E Writ at them, not tom. ©Fhus is h 

fefſion, and yer I don't thmk I ſhalldiſobligeone 


Perſon by it; for no Body cantakeit to huinſelf, 


without owning the Cherafer.! 


I muſt now, Sit, declareto/the World, how - 
kind you have been to my Endeavours ; for in. 
regard of what was well meant, you have. excu- * 
{ed what was ill perform'd, I beg you would con- 
tinue the ſame Method. in your acceptance of 


this Dedication. I know. no other way of nia- 


king a return to that Charity you ſhew'd, in;pro- 
tecting an Infant, bur by Enrolling 1t in your ., 
Service, now that 1t 1s of Age and come into the 
World: Therefore be pleafed to accept of thus ' 


as an Acknowledgement of the Favour you haye 

ſhewn me, and. an carneſt of the real Service and. 
ER TOS 

Your Moſt Obliged 
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To my Dear Friend 
Mr. Coner EVE, 


On His COMEDY, call'd. 


The Double-Dealer. 


AX SELL then; the promis'd hour is come 
s 7 at taft ; | 
'\F Thepreſent Age of Wit obſcures the paſt : 


Strong were our Syres; and as they Fought they Writ, 
Congu ring with force of Arms, and dint of Wit ; 

T heirs was the Gyant Race, before the Flood ; 

And thus, when Charles Retarn'd, our Empire ſtood. - 
Like Janus he the flubborn Soil manur'd, 

With Rutes of Husbandry the raukneſs cur'd : 
Tam'd us to manners, when the Stage was rude ; 
And boiftrous Engliſh Wit, with Art indu'd. 

Our Age wa8tultropred thus: at length ; 

But what we gain'd in kill we loſt in ſtrength. 
Our Builders were, with want of Genius, cuiſt + 


T he ſecont{ Temple was not like the firſt < 
LP 4 2 T2 
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Great Johnſon did by ftrength of Judgment pleaſe : 
tn differing Tallents both adorn'd their Age ; 


To Mr. CONGREVE, 
Till Tou, the beſt Vieruyus, come at tenprh, 
Our Beauties equal ; bit excel or ſtrength.” 
Firm Dorique Pillars found Tour ſolid Baſe : 
The Fair Corinthan Crorns the hagher Space ; 
Thus all below is Strength, and all above-3s Grace. ) 
In eaſre Dialogne 5 Fiercher's Praife's + 


He mov'd the *mind, bat had not power to raiſe. 


Tet doubling. Fleteher's Farce, be wants (ys Eaſe. 


—— 4c © 2» 


One for 'the Study, t other for the Stage. 

But both. z0 Congreve juſtly ſball ſubntit, © ' 
One match'd in Judgment, both o'er-match'd in Wit 
In Him all Beauties of. this Age we fee ; 

Ethcrege his Comrtſhip,'Southerh's\ Purity &* 
The Satire Wit,and Strength of: Manly Wucherly: 
AY this in blooming Fouth. you heve\Archivu'd 5, 
Now are your foil d:Contemparanesignievd 3. 1 | 
So much' the ſweetneſs of \y0ur manners-moue, + 
We cannot envy you betauſe me 'Love. "LF 


- Fabius mrghbt joy in Scipio, then þe ſup - -' 


A Beardlefs Conjul made: againſt the Law: 
And joyn his Stffrage to the Votes of Rome 5*. - 
Though He with Hannibal was 6wgrcene. 
Thus old Romano bow'd 10 Raphet's: Fame 5- * ..* 
dnd Scholar tothe Youth he. taught, 0ecmme-. SQ 
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Oh: that your Bros my Lawrel bad. fuſtain'd, 1 
Wel bad I been Depos & wif. Ton kad reigud tl” 
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.. On the Double-Dealer.. 


The Father. had deſcended for the Sor; - 

For only You are lineal" to the Throne. ob 
Thus when the State one Edward did depofe I 
A Greater Edward in his. room: aroſe ISSN 
But now, not, -but Poetry 44. cans Yi | \Y 
For Tom the Second reigns like Tom vtbe! Fo a4 
But let *em not miſtake my Perron S\part 5/1) nb, 
Nor calt his Charity their own defert.. _ 

Tet this I Prophecy ; Thou [halt be ſeen, 

(Tho' with ſome thor Parentheſis betweemn :) 

Higq on the Throne of Wit ;, and ſeated there, 
Not mine (that's little) buy. thy Lawrel weasr.. 

Thy firſt attempt an early promiſe made 5>6G@—.+ 
That early promiſe this has more than paid. 

So bold, yet fo Judiciouſly you dare, 


1 hat Your leaſt Praiſe, is to be Regular 


T ime, Place, and Aion, may with pains be mrought” 


But Genius muſt be born ; ; and never Tan be Taught. 


This is Four Portion ; this Your Native Stare ; 
Heawv'n that but once was Prodigal before, 
To Shakeſpeare gave as much ; ſhe cod not givet 

him more. 


| Maintain Your Poft © That's all the Fame Tou need 


Fortis impoſſible you ſhou 'd proceed. 


Already I am worn with Cares and Age ; 
And aſt abandoning th Ungrateful Stage: 
Unprofrabh kept at Heau'ns expence, 

F live a Rent-charge- on: his Pr ovidence :. __ 
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To Mr. CONGREY E, Cc. 
But You, whom-eu'ry Miſe and Grace adorn, 


Whom 1 foreſee to better Fortzme born, 
Be hind tomy Remains ; and oh defend, 


Againſt Your Judgment Tour departed Friend ! 
Foe my Fame purſue ; 


Let not the Inſulting 
But ſhade thoſe Lowial which deſcend to Tow : 


4nd take yor T1 ribute what theſe Lines oo 


Tou merit more z 0 CROP Love do leſs. 


Ca oo te: 2 went ite Set bud. ia. th Lt. 


John Dryden. 
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Prologue 


PROLOGUE; 
| | k * o —_ _ Ys a K | "© ® v 
Spoken by Mrs. Bracegirdle, 

-Oors, . have this way (as Story tells) to know 
M Whether their Rrats are truly. got, or na ;. 
Into the Sea, the Newr born Babe u thrown, 
There, as inſtintt direfts, to Swim, or Drown. 


A Barbarows Device, totry if Spouſe 
Have kept Religiouſly her Nuptial Vows ! 


Sub are the Tryals, Poets make of Play: : 
Only they truff to more inconftant Seas ; - 
So, does our Author, thus hus Child commit y 
Fo the Tempeſtuoms Mercy of the Pit, 2 
To know, if it be truly Ro Wiz. 


C1 iticks avaxnt ; -for you are Fiſh of Prey, 
And feed like Sharks, upon an Infant Pley: 
Be ev'ry Monſter of the 'Deep away ; 

Let*s have 8s fair Tryad, and aclear Sea. 


In IG and do not Dams to ſ00n, = 
For Life will ſtru , ere it (ink down: : 
Let it - leaſt a who, Phe at -* cm $ 
Let us _— bad it been our Fate, Y 

Thus herdly to be prov'd Legitimate ! 

1 will not ſay, we'd all m danger been, 

Were each to ſuffer for bus. Mothers Sin: - 

But by my Troth I cannot avoid thinking, - 

How nearly ſome Good Men, might have ſtap'd Sinking.” 

But Heawn be prais'd, thi Cuſtom s onfd. | 

. Alone tg the Off spring of the Muſes kind: 

Our Chriſtian Cuckotas are more bent to pity. s 

I know not one Moor-Hwsband in the Cary. . 

Ph” Good Max's <-puaidrubonn, ©  Baftard thrives, 5 


For he thinks all hs ows, that i bis. Wroes, þ FS 01451 


WET 


Whatever Fate for this: Play de on'd, : 
The Poet's [ure he ſhall fans conf in "> | 


or if Plaj'd bums falſe, the worſt. 8+ 4+ 
That can befal him, x, tobe Divorced ; p þ Eo oa arte $f 
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Men. _- | | By 
Makwell, AVillainy arab Friend to Me/- 

lefont, Gallant to Lady 7: ouchwoed, and in wear. Betterton. 

Love with Cynthia. ET 


Lord Touchwoed, Uncle to Mellefont Mr. A#ynaſt on. 
M:lefort, Promiſed to, and in Love with Cynthia, Mr. Williams. 
Careleſs, His Friend. Mr. Alexandey. 
Lord Froth, A Solemn Coxcomb. Mr. IE 
Brick, A Pert Coxcomb. Tf. Mr Pawel, 


Sir Paul Plhant, An Uxotius, Fooliſh, old 
Knight; Brother ro Lady . Touchwood, 5 th Doggrt. 


Father to Cynthia. 


. 
2 


. Women. R p By 
Lady 7oxchwood, In Love with Mcll:fort. Mrs. Barrey. 
EE deg 7 * ut ne Bragds 
age c Bins Vary So; pretender ] Mrs. a fort. 
'q —_ awry ag «oe wg mote ©" Mrs, Zojh. 


Chaplain, © Boy, /"9ES] and. Attendants. 
The SCENE, AGallery inthe Lord Tourhwood's Houle, 


» 4 8 of aI:43 32; RON & L ny Es 
The Time, from Five a Clock to Eight in the Evcniog. © © 


» _ Fs | *% w- -”. s , 
Z » : F q 
P, A þ yl J q 
rams: 
= - Q | of . bn | 


bl " 


", 
_ 
j 
* 
: 


| 
. 5 
*%. 
- 
» 
% 
- 
- 


SWrgot 4 


4 BAS oi Aarti nah Sj —_— ” GREY 


: ws” wy FW nts PRYOR II nad +a a +24 in » a6N**; "5 4, . 


THE 


Double - Dealer. 
COMEDY. 


ACT I L SCENE IL 


—_ —_ 


A Gallery in Py Id. Touchwood's  Hooſe, with 
C heday adjoyning, 


-ater Careleſs, Croſſing the Stage, with his Hat, Gloves, and | 
"mw is bi Hands ; as juſt riſen from T, able : Melletour 
following him. 


E Þ, Ned, whither fo faſt 2 What, turn'd 
flincher! Why, you wo not leave us? 

Care. Where are the Women? Pox I'm 
weary of guzling, and begin tothink them 
the better Company. 

Mel. Then thy Reaſon ſtaggers, and thou'rt almoſt 


drunk. 


Mel. 


-, Care. 


2 The Double=Dealer. 

Care. No faith, but your Fools grow noiſy=— and if a 
man mult endure the noiſe of. words without Sence, I think 
the Women have the more Mufical Voices, and become 
Nonſence better. | | w 
Mel. Why they are at that end of the Gallery ; retired 
to their Tea, and Scandai;' according to their Antient 
Cuſtome, after Dinner. But I made a pretence of 


following you, becauſe I had ſomething. to ſay to you 


in private, and I am not like to have many opportunities 
this Evening. 5 


Care. And here's this Cox-Comb moſt Critically come to 


interrupt you. 
Enter Brisk. 


Brisk: Boys, Boys, Lads, where are you? What do you 
give ground2 Mortgage for a Bottle, ha? Careleſs, this 


' 15 your trick; youre always ſpoiling Company by leav- 


188 It. 

ru And thou art always ſpoiling Company by coming 
into 'c. _ 

 Brisk. Pooh, ha, ha, ha, 1 know you envy me. Spite, 
proud ſpite, by the Gods! and burning envy. le 
be judged by Mellefont here, who gives and takes Rail- 
lery better, you or ]. Pox, Man, when I ſay you ſpoil 
Company by leaving it, I mean you kava no body for the 
Company. to Laugh at. I think there I was with you, h» - 
Melefont.. - | 


' Mzl. O' my word, Brick, that was a home thruſt; you 


have fſilenc'd him. I, 

Brisk, my dear Mepefont, let me periſh, if thou art 
not the Soul of Converfation, the vers. Filegee of Wit, 
and Spirit of Wine, — the Deuce take: me if thepe were three 
good things faid ; or one, underſtood, fince thy Amputati- 
on from the body of our Society.-— He, I think that's 
pretty and Metaphorical enough : I Gad V could not have 

id it out of thy Company,—— Careleſs, ha? 


Care. 


- —_— 


I ſhall burſt elſe. 


The Double= Dealer, 2 


Care. Hum, ay, what ist? | 
Brisk. O, Mon Ceur| What ist! nay gad I'll puniſh 


you for want of Apprehenfion : The Deucetake me if | 


tell you. EE 

Mel. No, no, hang him, he has no taſt, — but dear Brisk 
excuſe me, I have a little buſineſs. 

Care, Prithee get thee gone;* thou ſeeſt we are ſeri- 
OUus. | 

Mel. We'll come immediately, if you'll but go in, and keep 
up good Humour and Senſe in the Company, pritkee do, 
they'll fall aſleep elſe. 

Brisk, Vgad fo they will well I will, I will, Gad 
you ſhall Command me from the Zenith to the Nadir. 
But the Deuce take me if I fay a good thing till you come.— 
But prithee dear Rogue, make haſte, prithee make haſte, 
And yonder your Uncle my Lord 
Touchwood (wears, hell- Diſinherit you, and Sir Paul Pliant 
threatens to diſclaim you for a Son-in-Law, and my Lord 
Froth won't Dance at your Wedding to Morrow ; nor 


'the Deuce take me, I won't Write your Epithalamium ——- 


and fee what a condition you're like to be brovght 
ro, 
Mel. Well, I'll ſpeak but three words, and follow you. - 
Brisk. Enough, enough, Careleſs, bring your Appreheaſion 
along with you. | [ Exit. 
. Cre. Pert Cox-Comb. | 
A7el. Faith 'tis a good natur'd Cox-Comb, and has very 
Eiiiertaining follies— you muſt be more humane to him ; at 
this Juncture it will do me Service.- [Il tell you, I 
would have mirth continued this day at any rate ; tho' Pa- 
tience purchaſe folly, and Attention be paid with noiſe : 
There are times when Senſe may be unſesſonable, as well as 
Truth. Prithee do thou wear none to day; but allow 
Brisk to have Wit, that thou may'ſt ſeem a Fool. 
Care. Why, how now, why this extravagant propoſition ? | 
_ Mel. O, | would have no room for ſerious deſign; ſor [ 
am Jealous of a Plot. I would have Noife and Imperti-_ 
gence keep my Lady Touchwood's Head from Working : For 
| B 2 Hell 
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Hell is not more bufie than her. Brain, nor contains more De- 


' vils, than that Imaginarions. 


Care. | thought your fear vf her had been over——- is not 
to Morrow appointed for your Marriage with Cynthia, and 
her Father Sir Pau! Plyant, come to ſettle the Writings, - this 


' day, on purpoſe 2 


Mel. True, - but you ſhall judge whether I have not reaſon 
to be allarm'd. None befides you, and Mastwed, are acquaint- 
ed with the Secret of my Aunt Toxchwood's violent Paſli6n 
for me. Since my firſt refuſal of her Addreſſes, ſhe has en- 
deavour'd to-do me all ill Offices with my Uncle ; yet has 
managed 'em with that ſubtilty, that to him they have born 
the face of kindneſs; while her Malice, like a Dark Lant- 


| horn, onely ſhone upon me, where it was direQted. Still it 


ave me leſs perplexity to prevent the ſucceſs of her diſplea- 


ure, than to avoid the importunities of her Love; and of 


two evils, I thought my ſelf favourd in her averſion : But 
whether urged by her deſpair, and the ſhort proſpe& of time 
ſhe aw, to accompliſh her deſigns; whether the hopes of her 
revenge, or of her Love, terminated in the viewof this my 
Marriage with Cyzthia, I know not; but this Morning ſhe 
ſurpriz'd me in my Bed. 

Care. Was there ever ſuch a Fury ! 'tis well Nature has not 
put into her Sexes power to Raviſh. Well, bleſs us ! 
Proceed. What foflow & ? 

Mel. What at firſt amaz'd me; for I look'd to have ſeen her 
in all the Tranſports of a ſlighted and reveogful Woman : 
But when I expeed Thunder from her Voice, and Lightning. 
in her Eyes; I ſaw her melted into, Tears, and hulb'd ints 
a Sigh. It was long before either of us ſpoke, Paſſion had 
ty'd her Tongue, and Amazement mine. 
Conſequence was thus, ſhe omitted nothing, thats the moſt 
violent Love could urge, or tender words expreſs; which 
when ſhe ſaw had no fe; but ſtill I pleaded Honour and 


nearneſs of Blood tomy Uncle; then came the Storm I fear'd 


at firſt : For ſtarting from my Bed-ſide like a Fury, ſhe flew 
to my Sword, and with much ado I prevented her doing me 


or her ſelf a miſchief : having difarm'd her ;_ in a guſt of Paſſi- 
| on 


In ſhort, the * 
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on ſhe left me, - and in a reſolation, confirm'd by a Thoufand 
Curſes, not to cloſe her Eyes, till ſhe had ſeen my ruin. 

Care. Exquiſite Woman! But what the Devil does ſhe 
think, thou haſt no more Senſe, than to get an Heir upon 
her Body to Diſinherit thy ſelf: for as I take it this Settle- 
ment upon you, is, with a Proviſo, that your Uncle have no 
Children. 

Mel: It is ſo. Well, the Service that you are to do me, -. 
will be a Pleaſure to: your ſelf; I muſt get you to engage 
my Lady Pl;ant all this Evening, that my Pious Aunt 
may not work her to her Intereſt. And if you: chance 
to ſecure her to your ſelf, you- may incline her to'mine. 
She's handſome, and knows it; is very filly, and thinks 
ſhe has Senſe, and has an old fond Husband. 

Care. I confeſs a very fair Foundation, for a Lover to 
build upon. 

Mel, For my Lord Froth, he and his Wife will be 
ſufficiently taken up, with admiring one another, and 
Brisk's Gallantry, as they call it. Vie obſerve my Uncle 
my ſelf; and Fack MaskweZ has promiſed me, to watch 
my Aunt narrowly, and give me notice upon any ſuf- 
picion. As for Sir Paul, my wiſe Father-in-Law that is to 
be, my Dear Cynthia has ſuch a ſhare in his Fatherly fond- 
neſs, he would: ſcarce make her.a Moment uneaſy, to have 
her happy hereafter. | 

Care. So, you have Mann'd your Works :- But I wiſh 
you may not have the weakeſt Guard, where the Ene- 
my 1s Pronges. 

. Mel. Maskwel, you mean; prithee why ſhould you ſufpe&' 
1M? 

Care. Faith I cannot- help it, you know I never likd- 
him; 1 am a little Superſtitious in Phyſiognomy. 

Mel. He has Obligations of Gratitude, to bind - him. 
to me; his Dependance upon my Uncle is through my- 
means. 

Care. Upon your Aunt, you mean. 
Mel. My Aunt! 


Cares 
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.Cions juſt, 


ther Bottle would have been too powerfal for me, 
we wanted your Com- 


pany. 
merry a Man, he, he, he. 
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Care, Im miſtaken if there be not a Familiarity be- 
tween them, you do not ſuſpeR: For all her Paſſion for 


you. 


Mel. Pooh, pooh, nothing in the World but his de- 
ſgn to do-me Service; and he endeavours to be well 


in her eſteem, that he may be able to effedt it. 


Care. Well, I ſhall be glad to be miſtaken; but, your 
Aunts Averfion in her Revenge, cannot be any way ſo 
effeQually ſhown, as in bringing forth a Child to Diſin- 


'herit you: She is Handſome and cunning, and naturally 


wanton. MaskweP is Fleſh and Blood at beſt, and oppor- 
tunities between them are frequent. His Aﬀection to 


you, you have confeſſed, is grounded upon his Intereſt, 
that, you have tranſplanted; and ſhould it. take Root 


in my Lady, I don't ſee what you can expe from the 
Fruit. | 

Mel. 1 confeſs the Conſequence is viſible, were your ſuſpi- 
but ſee the Company is broke up, let's 


meet em, 


Enter Lord Touchwood, Lord Froth, $ir Paul Pliant, 
and Brisk. 


Ld. Touch. Out upon't, Nephew leave your Father- 


4n-Law, and me, to maintain our ground againſt Young 


People. 
is Mel, '1 beg your Lordfſhips Pardon. 
returning. — 

Sir Pau]. Were you, Son? Gadsbud much better 2s it 
good, ſtrange! I ſwear I'm almoſt Tipſy t'0- 


- We were ju?! 


as ſure as can be it would. | 
pany, but Mr. Brisk where is he? I ſwear and 
vow, he's « moſt facetious Perſon '—— - and the beſt Com- 
And, my Lord Froth, your Lotdihip is fo 


# Ld. Froth. O foy, Sir Paul, what do you mean Merry ! 
Q, Barbarous! 1'q as lieve you call'd me Fool. 


Pd 


Sir 
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Sir Paul. Nay, I proteſt and vow now, *tis true; when 
Mr. Bris Jokes, your Lordſhips Laugh does fo become you, 
he, he, he. 

Ld. Froth. Ridiculous / Sir Paul you're ſtrangely miſtaken, 
I find Champagne'is powerful. I afſure you, Sir Pas/, I Laugh 


© 


at no bodies Jeſt but my own, or a Ladies; I afſure you, Sir 


Paul. 


Brisk. How 2? how, my Lord 2 What, affront my Wit / Let 


me periſh, do I never fay any thing worthy to be Laugh'd 
at ? 

Ld. Froth. Ofoy, don't miſapprehend me, I don't fay ſo,for 
I often ſmile at your Conceptions. But there is nothing more 
unbecoming a Man of Quality, than to Laugh ; "Jeſu, *tis 
ſuch a Vulgar Expreſſion of the Paſſion! every body can 
Laugh. Then eſpecially to Laugh at the Jeſt of an Inferiour 


Perſon, or when any body elfe of the fame Quality does 


not Laugh with him. Ridiculous! To be pleaſed with 
what pleaſes the Croud!/ Now when I Laugh, I always 
Laugh alone. 


Brisk. 1 ſuppoſe that's becauſe you Laugh at your own Jeſts, . 


Vgad, ha, ha, ha. 
+ Id. Froth. He, he, I ſwear tho, your Raillery provokes 
me to a ſmile. 

Brisk. Ay, my Lord, it'sa ſign I hit you in the Teeth, if 
you ſhow em. 


Ld. Froth. He, he, he, I ſwear that's ſo very pretty, I can't 


forbear. 


Care. I find a Quibble bears more ſway in your Lordſhips 


Face, than a Jeſt. 

Ld. Touch. Sir Paul, if you pleaſe we'll retire to the 
Ladys, and Drink a Diſh of Tea, to ſettle our Heads. © 

Sir Paxl. With all my heart. Mr. Brisk you'll come 
to us,— or call me when youre going to Joke, I'll be ready: 
to Laugh incontinently. - 


[Exit Ld. Touch. and Sir Paul: 
Mel. But does your Lordſhip never ſee Comedies ? 


Ld. Froth. O yes, ſometimes,» but I never Laugh, 


Mel: 
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Mel. No? 

Ld. Froth. Oh, no—— Never Laugh indeed, Str. 

Care. No, why what dee go there for ? 

Ld. Froth, To diftinguiſh my ſelf from the Comma- 
nalty, and mortify the Poets; the Fellows grow fo 
Conceited, when any of their fooliſh Wit prevails up- 
on the ſide Boxes. — I. ſwear, he, he, he, 
I have often conſtrained my Inclinations to Laugh. 
He, he, he, to avoid giving them encouragement. 

Mel. You are Cruel to your ſelf, my Lord, as well as 
Malicious to them. ©= 

Id. Froth. T confeſs, I did my ſelf ſome violence at firſt, 
but now I think [ have Conquer'd it. 

Brisk. Let me periſh, my Lord, but thereis ſomething very 
particular and novel'in the Humour; 'tis true, it makes 
againſt Wit, and I'm forry for fome Friends of mine that 
Write, but Vgad, I loveto be malicious. Nay, 
Deuce take me, there's Wit in't too and Wit muſt be 
foild by Wit; cut a Diamond with a Diamond; no other 
way, Tgad. 

Ld. Froth. Oh, 1 thought you would not be long, before 
you found out the Wir. | : 

Care. Wit! In what> Where the Devil's the Wit, in not 
Laughing when a Man has a mind tot. 

Brisk. O Lord, why can't you find it out? Why 
there 'tis, in the not Laughing don't you Apprehend 
me? My Lord, Careleſs, is a very honeſt Fellow, but 
harkee, you underiiand me. Somewhat heavy, 
little ſhallow, or ſo. Why Tl tell you now, ſuppoi:: 
now, you come up to me—— nay, prithee Care/e/s be inſtruQ- 
ed. Suppoſe, as I was ſaying, you come up to me, holding 
your (ides, and Laughing as if you would bepils your ſelf 
I look grave, and ask the cauſe of this Immoderate Mirth, — 


 YouLavgh on ſtill,and are not able to tell me—— till I look 


grave, not ſo much as imile. | 
Care. Smile, no, what the Devil ſhould you ſmile ar, when 
you-ſuppolſe I can't tell you 2 
A - Brisk. 
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Brisk, Pſhaw, pſhaw, prithee don't interrupt me.—— But 
T tell you, ' you ſhall tell me—— at laſt, —— Bur jt ſhall be 
a great while firſt. : 
Care. Well, but prithee don't let it be a great while, becauſe 
I long to have 1t over. ; 
Brisk, Well then, you tell me, ſome good Jeſt, or very 
Witty thing, Laughing all the while as if you were rea- 
dy to die and I hear it,and look thus —— Would not 
you be diſappointed? |; 
Care. No; for if it were a witty thing, I ſhould not ex- 
& you to underſtand it. | : 
Ld. Froth. O foy, Mr. Careleſs, all the World allow Mr. 
Brisk to have Wit ;my Wife ſays, he has a great deal. I hope 
you think-her a Judge? 
Brisk. Pooh, my Lord, his Voice goes for nothing. 
F can't tell how to make him Apprehend, ——— take 
it tother way. Suppoſe I fay a witty thing to you 2 
Care. Then 1 ſhall be diſappointed indeed. 
Mel. Let him alone, Bres#, he is obſtinately bent not to 
be inſtruced. 
Brisk. I'm ſorry for him, Deuce take me. 
Mel. Shall we go to the Ladies, my Lord 2 
Ld. Froth. With all my heart, methinks we are a Soli- 
tude witheut 'em. | 
Mel. Or, what fay you, to another Bottle of Cham- 
Daign ? 
; 71 Froth. O, for the Univerſe, not a drop more I 
hoinch you, O Intemperate! I have a fluſhing in my Face 
already. | | 
EE [Takes out a Pocket-Glaſs,and looks is it. 
Brisk. Let me fee, let me fee, my Lord, l broke my Glaſs 
that was in the Lid of my Snuff-Box. Hum! Deuce take 
me, [ have encourag'd a Pimple here too. 
: | [Takes the Glaſs and looks. 
Ld. Froth. Then you muſt mortifie him, with a Patch ; my 
Wife ſhall ſupply you. Come, Gentlemen, 'aJons. 
, ps EE CIDn, , [Execunt. 


'G Enter © 


* FEreachery and Ingratitude/ Is there Vice more black! 
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Enter Lady Touchwood, aud Maskwell. 


L. Toxch. 1'il hear no more. Y are Falſe and Un-- 
grateful ; come, I know you falle. 

Mof. 1 have been frail, I confeſs, Madam, for your Lady- 
thips Service. | 

L. Touch. That I ſhould truſt a Man, whom I had known 
betray his Friend! 

Maſ. What Friend have I betray d? Or to Whom? 

T. Touch. Your fond Friend Medefext, and to me;. can 
you deny 1t ? | 
Maſ. 1 do not. 5 : 
L. Touch. Have you not wrongd my Lord; who has. 
been a Father to you in your wants, and given you being 2 - 
have you not wrongd him in the higheſt manner, in his 
Bed? WE 

Maf. With your Ladyſhips help, and for your Service, as1- 
told you before. 1 can't deny that neither. Any thing . 
more, Madam ? 

L. Touch, More ! Audacious Villain. O what's more, is- 
moſt my Shame, ——— have you not Diſhonoured- 


me? 


Maſ. No, that I deny; for I never told” in all my 
Life : So that Accufatjon's Anfwer'd ; on to the next. 

L. Touch. Death, do you dally with my Paſſion 2- Inſolei: 5 
Devil ! - But have a care, proyoke me not; For, iy 
the Eternal Fire, you ſhall not feape my Vengance. —-—-- 
Calm Villain! How unconcern'd he ſtands, Confefling. 


O I have Excuſes, Thouſands for my Faults; Fire in my 
Temper,Paſſions jn my Soul apt to every provocation;oppreſſed 
at once with Love, and with Defpait, But a ſedate, a 
thinking Villain, whoſe Black Blood runs temperately bad, 
what excuſe can, clear ? one, who is no more moved with 
the refletion of his Crimes, than of his Face ; but walks 
unſtartled fromthe Mirrour, and ſtreight forgets the hideofts 


form. 
Moſ. 
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Maſ. Will you be in Temper, Madam? I would not talk, 
not to be heard. I have been {She Walks about Diſorder d. 
a very great Rogue for your ſake, and+ you reproach me 
with it ; I am ready to be a Rogue till, to do you Service; 
and you are flinging Conſcience and Honour in my Face, to 
rebate my Inclinations. How amT to behave my ſelf? You 
know I am your Creatuge, my Life gnd Fortune in your 
power ; to diſoblige you, brings me certain Ruin. Allow 
1t, I would bctray you, I would not be a Traytor to my 
ſelf: I don't pretend to Honeſty, becauſe you know I am a 
Raſcal: But I would convince you, from the neceſſity of my 
being firm to you. | | 

L. Touch. Neceſlity, Impudence! Can no Gratitude in- 
cline you, no Obligations touch yon? Have not my 
Fortune, and my Perſon, been ſubjeft:. 1 to your Pleas 
ſure? Were you not in the nature « = Servant, and 
have not I in efet made you {- :: of all, of me, 
and of my Lord? Where is */-.c humble Love, the 
Langniſhing, that Adoration, « :..-h once was paid me, 
and everlaſtingly engaged? 

Maſ. Fix'd, Rooted in my -leavt, whence nothing can 
remove em, Yet you. 

L. Touch. Yet, what yet: 

Maſ. Nay, Miſconceive me not, Madam, when 1 fay 
I have had a Generous, a:d a Faithful Paſſion, which 
you had never favourd, but through Revenge and Po- 
hey. Go 
L. Touch. Ha! 

Maf. Look you, Madam, we ore alone, pray Cofts 
tain your ſelf, and hear me. Vou. know you Lovy'd 
your Nephew, when I. firſt Sigh'd for you; I quickly 
found it, an Argument that 1 Lovd; for with that 
Art you veil'd your Pafſion, 'cwas imperceptible to: all 
but Jealous Eyes. This C.fcovery made me bold; 4 
confeſs it; for by it, F thonght. you in my Power. 
Your. Nephew's Scorn of you, added to my hopes; I 
watch'd the Occafion, and took you, juſt Repulſed by 
tum, warm at once with Love and Indignation ; your 
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"Diſpoſition, my Arguments, and happy Opportunity, accom- 


pliſh'd my Deſign; I preſt the yielding Minute, and 


was bleſt. How, I have Lovd you fince, Words have . 


not ſhown, then how ſhould Words expreſs. 

L. Touch. Well, mollifying Devil! And have I not 
met your Love with forward Fire ? 

Maſ. Your Zeal I grant was Ardent, but miſplac'd;; 
there was Revenge in view; that Womans Idol had 
defild the Temple of the God, and Love was made a 
Mock-Worſhip, a Son and Heir, would have edg'd 
Young Me/efont upon the brink of Ruin, and left him 
nought but you to catch at for Prevention. 

L. Touch. Again, provoke me! Do you wind me like a 
Larum, only to rouſe my own ſtill'd Soul for your Diverſi- 
en ? Confuſion / 

Mafſ. Na, Madam, I'm gone, if you Relapſe, —— what 
needs this 2 I fay nothing but what your ſelf, in open 
hours of Love, have told me. Why ſhould you deny it 2 
Nay, how can you ? Is not all this preſent Heat owing 
to the ſame Fire? Do you not Love him ſtill2 How have 
I thisday Offended you, but in not breaking off his Match 
with Cynthia > Which ere to Morrow ſhall be done, 
had you but Patience. K 

L. Touch. How, what ſaid you MaskweZ 
Caprice, to unwind my temper. 

Maſ. By heaven, no; I am your Slave, the Slave of all 
your Pleaſures; and will not reſt till I have given you peace, 


another 


would you ſuffer me. 


L. Touch. O' Maskwel, in Vain I do diſguiſe me from thee, 
thou know'ſt me, know'ſt the very inmoſt. Windings and 
Receſſes of my Soul. Oh Me/efont! I burn; Married 
to Morrow !* Deſpair ſtrikes me. Yet my Soul knows I hate 
him too: Let him but once be mine, and next immediate 
Ruin ſeize him. 

Maſ. Compoſe your ſelf, You ſhall Enjoy and Ruin him 
too, Will that pleaſe you? 

L. Touch. How, how? Thou Dear, thou precious Villain, 


May. 
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Maſ. You have already been tampering with my Lady 


Plyant ? ; | 
L. Touch. 1 have: She is ready for any Impreſſion I think 


fit. 
Maſ. She muſt be throughly perſwaded, that Melefont 


Loves her. | 
L. Touch. She is ſo Credulous that way naturally, 


and likes him ſo well, that ſhe will believe: ir- faſter 


than I can perſwade her. But I don't: ſee what you. 


can propoſe from ſuch a. trifling deſign ; for. her firſt 
Converſing with Me/efonr, will convince her of the 
contrary. jo 
Maf. 1 know it. —— TI don't depend upon it.—— —_ 
But it will prepare fome thing elſe; and gain us leafure 


to lay a ſtronger Plot: if I gain a little time, I ſhall 


not want Contrivance. 


One Minute, F497 Hruention to. Deſtroy, | > 
What, to Rebuild, will a whole Age Employ, 
End of: the firſt Ac. 
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ACT IL. SCENE I. 
Enter Lady Froth and Cynthua. 


could have been ſo much in Love 2 

L: Froth. 1 could not ſleep ; I did not fleep one wink for 
Three Weeks together. | | 

'Cynt. Prodigious I wonder, want of fleep, and fo much 
Love, and fo much Wit as your Ladyfhip has, did not turn 
your Bram. | | 

L:'Froth. O-my Dear Cyzthia, you muſt not rally your 
' Friend, but really, as you fay, 1 wonder too, —_——. 
but then -I had a way.— For between you and 
I, I had Whymfies and Vapours, but T gave them 
-vent. 

Cynt. How pray, Madam 2 

\'L. Froth. O I Writ, Writ abundantly, 
never Write 2 

Cynt. Write, what ? 

L. Froth. Songs, Elegies, Satyrs, Encomiums, Pane- 
gyricks, Lampoons, Plays, or Heroick Poems. 

Cynt. O Taidd,: not 1, Madam; Im content to be a 
Courteous Reader. 

L. Freth. O Inconſiſtent!. In Love, and not Write ! 
if my Lord and I had been both of your Temper, 
we had never come together, O bleſs me! What 
a ſad thing would that have been, if my Lord and_] 
ſhould never have met! | 

Cynt. Then neither my Lord and you would ever have 
met with your Match, on my Conſcience. 

L.Froth. O' my Conſcience no more we ſhould ; thou 
fay'it right for ſure my” Lord Froth is as fine a Gen- 
tleman, and as much a Man of Quality / Ah! Nothing at 

7 all 


' Cynthia, I Ndeed, Madam ! Is it Poſſible your Ladyſhip 


do you 


Y 
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all of the Common Arr, I think I may fay he 
wants nothing, but a Blue Ribbon and a Star, to make 
him Shine, the very Phoſphorus of our Hemiſphere. Do 
you underſtand thoſe Two bard Words? If you dont, . 
Fil explain 'em to you. 
. Cynt. Yes, yes, Madam, I'm not. fo Ignorant. 
| At leaſt I won't own it, to be troubled with your In- 
ſtruQions. | | [Afde. 

L. Froth. Nay, I beg your Pardon; but being Deriv- 
ed from the Greek,” 1 thought you-might have eſcap'd the 
Etymology. But Im the more amazed, to find 
ou a Woman of Letters, and not Write! Bleſs me! 
low can Mellefont believe you Love him? 

Cynt. Why Faith, Madam, he that won't take my Word, 
ſhall never haveit under my Hand. | 

L. i Froth. 1 Vow Mellefonts a pretty Gentleman,. but . 
Methinks he wants a Manner. h 

Cynt. A Manner ! what's that, Madam 2 - 

L. Froth. Some diſtinguiſhing Quality, as for example, the - 
Bele-air or Brillant of Mr. Brisk ; the Solemnity, yet Com- 


plaifance of my Lord, or ſomething of his own, that ſhould © 


look a little Jene-ſcay guoyſh ; he is roo much a MediocritY, 

in my mind. 

Cynt. He does not indeed affedt either pertneſs, or for- 
mality ; for which I like him : Here he comes. 

: L. Froth. And my Lord with him : pray obſerve the dif- - 

"erence. 


Enter Lord Froth, Mellefont, Brisk. . 


Cynt. Impertinent Creature, I could almoſt be angry 
with her now. [4fide. 
L. Froth. My Lord, I have been telling my dear Cynthia, 
how much I have been in Love with yon ; I ſwear I have; 
I'm not aſhamd to own it now; ah/ it makes my heart 
leap, I vow I ſigh when I think on't: my dear Lord / ha, 
ha, ha, do you remember, my Lord? [Squeezes him by - 
the hand, looks Kindly ons him, fighs, and then laughs out. 

| L. Froth, 
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Ld. Froth. Pleaſant Creature / perfetly well, ah! that 
look, ay, there it is; who could reſiſt! 'twas fo my heart 
was made a Captive firſt, and ever fince *t has been in 
Love with happy Slavery. 

L. Froth. O that Tongue, that dear deceitful Tongue! 
that Charming Softneſs in your Mien and your Expreſſion, 
and then your Bow ! Good my Lord, bow as you did 
when I gave you my PiQture, here ſuppoſe this my Pi- 
Qure- [Gives hima P ocket-glaſs. 
Pray mind, my Lord ; ah / he bows Charmingly ; nay, my 
Lord, you ſha'n't kiſs it ſo much ; I ſhall grow jealous, 1 
VOW now. [Fe bows profoundly low, then kiſſes the Glaſs. 
. Ld. Froth. 1 faw my ſelf there, and kiſſed it for your 

ke. 

L. Froth. Ah ! Gallantry to the laſt degree——Mr. Br;sk, 
you're a Judge; was ever any thing fo well-bred as my 
Lord ? | 

Brisk. Never any thing ; but your Ladyſhip, let .me 
periſh. 

L. Froth. O prettily turn'd again; let me die, but you 
have a great deal of Wit : Mr. Me/efont, don't you think 
'Mr. Brisk has a World of Wit ? 

. Mel. O, yes, Madam. 

Brisk. O Lord, Madam——— 

L. Froth. An infinite deal / | 

Brick, O Jeſu, Madam—— 

TL. Froth. More Wit than any Body. 

Brick. I'm everlaſtingly your humble Servant, Deuce tak: 
me, Madam. | 

Ld. Froth, Don't you think us a happy Couple 2? 

Cynt. 1 vow, my Lord, I think you the happieſt Cou- 
ple in the World, for you are not only happy in one anio- 
ther, and when you are together, but happy in your ſelves, 
and by your ſelves. 


Ld. Froth. I hope Melefont will make a good Husband 
. £00. 
Cynt. Tis my Intereſt to believe he will, my Lord. 


Ld. Froth, 
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Ld. Froth. D'e think hell Love you as well as Ido my 
Wife? I'm afraid not. | 
' Cynt. 1 believe he'll Love me better, | 

Ld. Freth. Heavens! that can never be; but why do you 
think ſo? 

Cynt. Becauſe he has not ſo much reaſon to be fond of himſelf. 

Ld. Froth. O your humble Servant tor that, dear Madam ; 
well, MeLefont, you'll be a happy Creature. 
| Mel: Ay, my Lord, I ſhall have the ſamereaſfon for my hap- 
pineſs that your Lordſhip has, I ſhall think my ſelf happy. 

Ld. Froth. Ah, that's all. 

Brisk, (to Lady Froth) Your Ladyſhip is in the right ; but 
T'oad 'm wholly turn'd into Satyr, I confeſs. I Write but 
ſeldom, but when I do—— keen 7ambicks Tg1d. But my 
Lord was telling me,your Lady ſhip has made an Eſſay toward 
an Heroick Pocm. ED! > + 9 Jos 

L. Froth. Did my Lord tell you? YesT vow, and the Subje&t 
is my Lord's Love to me. And what do you think [ call it ? 
I Care Swear you won't gueſſe —-— The $ib4b, ha, ha ha. 

Brisk. Becauſe my Lord's Title's Froth, I'gad, ha, ha; ha, 
Deuce take me very a Propos and Surprizing, ha, ha, ha. 

L. Froth. He, Ay, is not it?-— and then I call my Lord 
Spumoſo; and my ſelf, what d'e think I call my ſelf? + * 

Brisk. Laila may. be, —— pad I cannot tell. 

L. Froth. Biddy, that's all ; juſt my own Name. 

Brisk. Biddy! Tgad very pretty Deuce take me if 

wr Ladyſhip has not - the Art of Surprizing the moſt 
:vaturally in the World, I hope you'll make me happy 
11 Communicating the Poem. \ 

L. Froth. O, you muſt be my Confident, I muſt as 
your Advice. : 

Brisk, Va your Humble Servant, let me periſh —— 1 
preſume your Ladyſhip bas Read Boſſu ? LY 

L. Froth. O yes, and Rapine, and Dacier upon Ariſtotle 
and Horace —— My Lord 'you muſt not be Jealous, I'm 
Communicating all to Mr. Brisk. 

Ld. Freth. No, no, I'll allew Mr. Brisk; have you no- 
thing about you to ſhew him, my Dear? | | 

L. Froth. Yes, I believe I'hive. ——— Mr. Brisk, come 
| | Wo OR I 


18 T The Donble=Demver. 


will you go into the next Raam ? and there I'll ſhew you all 


I have. | [ Exit L. Froth and Brisk. 
Ld. Froth. Ill walk a turn in the Garden, and come to 
you. [ Exit, 


Mel. You're thoughtful,Cynthz4 > 
Cynt. Im thinking, that tho' Marriage makes Man and 

Wife One Fleth, it leaves 'em fill Two Fools; and they 

become more Conſpicuous' by ſetting off one another. 

Mel. That's only when Two Fools meet, and their follics 
are oppos d. | 

Cynt. Nay, I have known Two Wits meet, and by the 
oppoſition of their Wits, render themſelves as ridiculous 
as Fools. 'Tis an odd Game were going to Play at: 
What think you of drawing Stakes, and giving over in time ? 

Mel. No, hang't, thats not endeavouring to Win, 
becauſe it's poſſible we may loſe; ſince we have Shuffled 
and Cutr, lers cen turn up Trump now. 

Cynt. Then I find its like Cards, if either of us have a 
good Hand, it 1s an Accident of Fortune. 

Mel. No, Marriage is rather like a Game at Bowls, For- 
tune indeed makes the match, and the Two neareſt, and 
ſometimes the Two fartheſt are together, but the Game de- 
pends entirely upon Judgment. 

Cynt. Still it isa Game, and Conſequently one of us muſt 
be a Loſer. | 

Mel. Not at all; only a Friendly Tryal of Skill, and the 
Winnings to be Shared berween us. What's here, th: 
Muſick! — Oh, my Lord has promiſed the Company : 
New Song, we'll get 'em to give it us by the way. 

[ Muftczans croſſing the Stage. 
Pray let us have the Favour of you, to practice the Song, 
before the Company hear it. | 
.$ONG. 
| - I. 
\ Yathia frowns when e're I Woo her, 
Tet (he's wext if I give over; 

Much fhe fears 1 ſhould undo her, 

But much more, to Joſe her Lover : 

' Thus, in doubting, Jhe refaſes ;: E | 
And not Winning, thus {he loſes. Prithee 
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[T. 
Prithee Cynthia look behind you, 
Age and Wrinckles will oretake you ; 
Then too late, defire will find you, 
When the power does for ſake you : 
Think, O think oth ſad Condition, 
Tobe paſt, yet wiſh Fruition. 
Mal. You thall have my thanks below. 
[To the Mufick, they go out. 
Enter Sir Paul Plyant and Lady Plyant. 
Sir Paul, Gads bud! I am. provoked into a Fermentation, 
as my Lady Frothfays ; was ever the like read of in Story ? 
L. P. Sir Paul have patience, let me alone to rattle him up. 
Sir Paul. Pray your Ladyſhip give me leave to be Angry— 
I'll rattle him up I Warrant you, Vl firk him with a Certzorars. 
L. P. You firk him, Ill firk him my ſelf; pray Sir Pa«/ 


hold you Contented. * 

Cynt. Bleſs me, what makes my Father in ſuch a Paſſion!— 
I never faw him thus before. 

Sir Paul. Hold your ſelf Contented, my Lady Plyart, [ 
find Paſſion coming upon me by inſpiration, and I cannot ſub- 
mit as formerly, therefore give way. 

L. P. How now ! will you be pleaſed to retire, and —— 

Sir Paul. No marry will I not be pleaſed, I am pleaſed to be 
angry, that's my pleaſure at this time. 

Mel. What can this mean ! 
 L.P. Gads my life, the man's Diſtrated, why how now, 
who are you? What am I> 'Slidikins can't I govern' you ? 
Whatdid I Marry you for? Aml not to be abſolute and uncon- 
troulable? Is it fit a Womanof my Spirit,and ConduR,ſhould 
be contradited in a matter of this Concern ? 

Sir Paul. It concerns me, and only me ;—beſides, I'm not to 
be govern atall times. When I amin Tranquility, my Lady 
F lyant ſhall Command Sir Paul; but when I am provokes to 
fury, I cannot incorporate with Patience and Reaſon, —as ſoon 
may Tygers Match with Tygers, Lambs with Lambs, 
and every. Creature couple with its Foe, as the Poet fays.—_— 

L. P. He's hot-headed till! "Tis in vain to talk to you; 
but remember I have a Curtain-LeQure for you, you diſobe- 
dient, hcadftrong Brute. . - + - D 2 - Sir Pawl. 
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Sir Paul. No, 'tis becauſe I won't be headſtrong, becauſe 1 
won't be a Brute, and have my Head fortifi'd, that I am thus 
exaſperated, —but I will protect my Honour,and yonder is the 
Violater of my Fame. 

L. P. *Tis my Honour that is concern d, and the violation 
was intended to me. Yeur Honour! You havenone, but 
what is in my keeping, and I can diſpoſe of it when I pleaſe — 
therefore don't provoke me. - 

Sir Paul. Hum, gads bud ſhe ſays true, well, my Lady 
March on, I will fight under you theo: I am convinced, as far 
as Paſſion will permit. | 

[ L. Plyant and Sir Paul come up to Mellefont. 

L. P. Inhuman and Treacherous. 

Sir Paul. Thou Serpent and firſt Tempter of Womankind,— 

Cynt. Bleſs me! Sir; Madam; what mean you > 

— Sir Padd. Thy, Thy, come away Thy, touch him not, come 
hither Girl, go not near him, there's nothing but deceit about 
him; Snakes are in his Peruke, and the Crocodile of N;lus in 
his Belly, he will eat thee upalive. 

L. P. Diſhonourable, impudent Creature ! 

Mel. For Heaven's ſaxe,Madam,to whom do you dire this 
Language / 

L. P. Have I behaved my felt with ail the decorum, and 
nicety, befitting the Perfon of Sir Vaul's Wite? Have | preſer- 
ved my Honour as it mv ece 11 a Snow- Houſe for tnis tree year 
paſl? Have I been white and unſullid even by Sir Paul himſelf? 

Sir Paul. Nav, the has been an impenetrable Wite, evento 
me, that's the truth ont. 

L. P. Have I, I fay, preferv d my ſelf, like a fair Sheet of 
Paper, for you to make a Blot upor 

Sir Paul, &nd ſhe ſhall-make a Simie with any Woman in 
England. 

Mel. lam ſo amazed, I know nat what to ſpeak. 

Sir Pau/. Do you think my Daughter, this pretty Creature ; 
gads bud ſhe's a Wife fora Cherubin ! Do you think her fit for 
nothing but to þe a Stalſking-Horlſe, to ſtand before you, while 
you take aimat my Wife? Gads bud I was never angry before 
in my Life, and [11 never be appeaſed again. + 

Mel. Hell and Damnation ! this is my Aunt; ſuch malice 
can be engendred no where elſe. [ Afade.] L P. 
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L. P. Sir Paul, take Cynthia from his fight; leave me'to 
ſtrike him with the remorſe of his intended Crime. 

Cynt. Pray, Sir, ſtay, hear him, I dare afficm he's innocenr. 

Sir P. Innocent ! why heark'ee, come hither Thy, hearkee, 
I had it from his Aunt, my Siſter Touchwood, oadsbud 
he does not care a Farthing tor any thing of thee, but thy 
Portion, why he's in Love with my Wife; he would ave 
rantalized thee, and made a Cuckold of thy poor Father, — 
and that would certainly have broke my Heart—-I'm ſure 
if ever I (hould have Horns, they would kill me; they would 
never come kindly, I ſhould dye of 'em, like airy Child, that 
were cutting his Teeth —1 ſhould, indeed; Thy therefore 
come away ; but providence has prevented all, therefore 
come away, when I bid you. 

Cynt. I muſt obey. [Ex. Sir Paul, aud Cynthia. 

L. P. O, ſuch a thing ! the Impiety of it ſtartles me 
to wrong ſo good, fo fair 2 Creature, and one that lov'd you 
tenderly tis a barbarity of barbarities, and nothing could 
be guilty of it 

Mel. But the greateft Villain imagination can form, I 
grant it; and next to the Viilany of ſuck a fact, is the Vil- 
lany of aſperſfing me with the guilt. How? which way was 
| to wrong her? for yet I underſtand you not. 

L. ”. Why, gads my life, Couſin Mellefont, you canner 
. be ſo peremptory as to deny it; when I tax you with it to 

, Þar face; for now Sir Paul's gone, you are Corum Nygbus. 

Het. By Heaven, | love her more than life, or 

i. P, Fiddle, faddle, don't tell me of this and thar, and 
every thing in the World, but give me Mathemacular De- 
monſtration, anſwer me dire&tly bur | have not pati- 
ENCE oh! the Impiery of it, as | was faying, and the. un- 
parallell'd wickedneſs / O merciful Father / how could you 
think to reverſe Nature fo, to make the Davghter the means 
of procuring the Mother 2 

Hel.” The Daughter procure the Mother / 

L. P. Ay, for tho I am not Cysthia's own Mother, I am 
her Father's Wife ; and thar's near enough to make it Inceſt. 
. Mel. Inceſt / O my precious Aunr, and the Devil in Con- 
JunQion, | | [ 4fide. 

| LF. O 
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L. P. O refle& upon the horror of that, and then the 
guilt of deceiving every body ; Marrying the Daughter, on- 
ly to make a Cuckold of the Father; and then feducing 
me, debauching my purity, and perverting me from the 
road of Virtue, in which I have trod thus long, and never 
made one Trip, not one faux pas; O conſider it, what would 
you have to anſwer for, if you ſhould provoke me to frail- 
ty? Alas/ Humanity '/is fetble, Heaven knows! very feeble, 
and" unable to ſupport it ſell. | 

Mel. Where am I? ſure, is it day? and am I awake, Ma- 
dam ? 

L. P. And no body knows how Circumſtances may hap- 
pen together, to my thinking, - now 1- could reſiſt 
the ſtrongeſt Temptation, ——but yet I know, 'ris impoſſi- 
ble for me to know whether I could or no, there is no cer- 
tainty in the things of this life. - 

© Mel. Madam, pray give me leave to ask you one queſti- 
ON. — EE 

L. P. O Lord, ask me the queſtion, I'll ſwear I'll refuſe it ; 
I ſwear I'll deny it, — therefore don't ask me, nay you 
ſhan't ask me, T ſwear I'll deny it. O Gemini, you have 
brought all the Blood into my face; 1 warrant, i am as red 
as a Turky-Cock ; O fie, Couſin MeHefont! 

Mel. Nay, Madam, hear me; I mean 

L. P. Hear you, no, no; I'll deny you firſt, and hear yor 
afterwards: For one does not know how ones mind may 
change upon hearing——hearing is one of the Senſes, anc 
all the Senſes are fallible; 1 won't truſt my Honour, 1 affure 
you ; my Honour is infallible and uncomatible. 

Mel. For Heaven's fake, Madam. 

L. P. O name it no more=—blefs me, how can you talk 
of Heaven! and have ſo much wickedneſs in your Heart > 
May be you don't think it a fin, they ſay ſome of you 
Gentlemen don't think it a ſin,— may be it is no fin to 
them that dan't think it fo ;——indeed, if I did not think ir 
+ ſin, ——but ſtill my honour, if it were no fin, but then, 
to Marry my Daughter, tor the Conveniency of. frequent 
Opportunittes,: I] never conſent to that, as ſure as can 
be, Ill break the Match. | 


—_ hk —_ 
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Mel. Death and amazement, — Madam, upon my knees.— 

L. P. Nay, nay, riſe up, come you ſhall fee my good Na- 
ture. I know Love is powerful, and no body can help his 
paſſion: 'Tis not your-fault; nor I ſwear it is not mine,— 
how can I help it, if I have Charms? And how can you - 
help it, if you are made a Captive; I ſwear it's pity it ſhould 
be a fault, but my honour —well, but your honour 
too but the (io / well but the neceſlity O Lord, 
here's ſome body coming, I dare not ſtay. Well, you muſt 
confider of ycur Crime ; and flrive as much as can be a- 
gainſt it, —ſtrive beſure but don't be melancholly, don't 
deſpair, —but never think that I'll grant you any thing ; :O 
Lord, no ;—but beſure you lay aſide all thoughts of the Mar- 
riage, for tho I know you- don't Love Cynthia, only as a 
blind for vcur Paſſion to me; yet it will make me jealous, — 
O Lord, what cid 1 fay? Jealous! no, no, I can't be jealous, 
for I muſt not Love you, —therefore don't hope, —but don'r 
deſpair neither, O, they're coming, I muſt fly. (Ex. 

Mel. (after a pauſe,) So then, —ſpight of my care and 
foreſight, I am caught, caught in my ſecurity, —yet this 
| was but a ſhallow artifice, unworthy of my Matchiavilian 

Aunt: There muſt be more behind, this is but the firſt flaſh, 
the priming of her Engine ; deſtruQtion follows hard, if nor 
moſt preſent!y prevented. ' 

Enter Maskwell. 
.M--twell, welcome, thy preſence is a view of Land, ap- 
ing to my Shipwrack'd hopes: The Witch has rais'd 

\. Storm, and her Miniſters have done their Work; you 
xe the Veſſels are parted. : 

Mask. I know it ; I met Sir Pau/ towing away Cynthia: - 
Come, trouble not your head, 11! joyn you together e're 
to Morrow Morning, or drown between you in the attempr. oof 

Mel. There's comfort in a hand ſtretch'd out, to one that's 
ſinking ; tho' neer fo far off. 

 Masks No ſinking, nor no danger, — come, cheer up; 
why you don't know, that while I plead for you, your Aunt 
has given me a retaining Fee;—nay, I am your greateſt E- - 
nemy, and ſhe does but Journey-Work under me. =- 


. Mel. Ha ! how's this? 
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_ Maſ. What de think of my being employ'd in the execution 
of ali her Plots? Ha, ha, ha, by Heaven it's true; I have un» 
dertaken to break the Match, I have undertaken to make your 
Uacle Diſinherit you,to get you turn'd out of Doors; and to— 
za, ha, ha, I cant tell you for Laughing,— oh ſhe has open'd 
her heart to me;— Iam toturn you a Grazing, and to— ha, 
ha, ha, Marry Cynthia my ſell; there's a Plot for you, 

Mel. Ha! Ol fee, I fee my Riſing Sun!. Light breaks thro' 
Clouds upon me, and I ſhall live in Day— O my Maskwell / 
how ſhall I thank or praiſe thee; Thou haſt outwitted Wo- 
man.,— But tell me, how could'it thou thus get into her Con- 
fiderce?—Ha! How 2? But was it her Contrivance to perſwade 

| my Lady Plyant to this extravagant belief ? 

Maf. It was, and to tell you the truth, I encouraged it for 
your diverſion: Tho it made you alittle uneaſy for the preſent, 
yet the refleaion of it muſt needs be entertaining, — I war- 
—_ rant ſhe was very Violent at firſt. 

[; Mel. Ha, ha, ha, 1,a very Fury ; but I was mot afraid of 
bl her violence at Jaſt,— if you had nor come as you did ; 1 don't 
| know what ſhe might have attempted. 

Maſ. Ha, ha, ha, I know her temper, — well, you muſt 
know then, that all my Contrivances were but Bubbles ; till * 
at laſt I pretended to have been long Secretly in Love with 
Cynthia; that did my buſineſs; that convinced your Aunt, 
I might be truſted; ſince it was as much my intereſt ag hers 
to break the Match : Then ſhe thought my Jealouſte might 
qualifie me to aſſiſt her in her Revenge. Ant; in ſhort +: 
that belief, told me the: Secrets of her heart. At length + 
made this agreement, if accompliſh her deſigns (as 7 rod 
you before) ſhe has iogaged to put Cynthia with all her Fortune 
into my Power. 
fl Mel. She is moſt gracious in her Favour,— well, and dear 
E Fack, how haſt thou Contrived ? 

f Maſ. 1 would not have you ſtay to hear it now ; for I don't 
know, but ſhe may come this way; I am to meet her anon, 
after that I'll tell you the whole matter ; be here in this Galle- 
ry an hour hence;by that time ] imagine our Conſultation may 
be over. | : ; 1 

Mel. I will; till then, ſucceſs attend thee. _ [Exit. 
5 Mask. 
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Mask. Till then, Succeſs will attend me ; for when I meet 


you, I meet the only Obſtacle to my Fortune. Cynthia, let 


thy Beauty gild my Crimes ; and whatſoever I commit 
of Treachery or Deceit, ſhall be imputed to me as a 
Merit—— Treachery, what Treachery ? Love cancels all 
the Bonds of Friendſhip, and ſets Men right upon their firſt 
Foundations. 

Duty to Kings,Piety to Parents,Gratitude to BenefaQtors,and 
Fidelity to Friends, are different and particular Ties: But the 
Name of Rival cuts 'em all aſunder, and is a general acquit- 
rtance—Rival is equal, and Love like Death an univerſal Le- 
veller of Mankind, Ha ! but is there not fuch a thing as 
Honeſty? Yes, and whoſoever has it about him, bears an 
Enemy in his Breaſt : For your honeſt man, as I take it, is 
that nice, ſcrupulous, conſcientious Perſon, who will cheat 
no body but himſelf ; ſuch another Coxcomb, as your wiſe 
man, who is too hard for all: the World, and will be made a 
Fool of by no body, but himſelf: Ha, ha, ha. Well for Wiſ- 
dom and Honeſty, give me Cunning and Hypocriſie ; oh 
*tis ſuch a pleaſure, to angle for fair-faced Fools ! then that 
hungry Gudgeon Credulity, will bite at any thing — Why, 
let me ſee, I havethe fame Face, the ſame Words and Accents; 
whenlI ſpeak what I do think ; and when I ſpeak what I do 
not think -— the very fame -- and dear diflimulation 1s 
the only Art, not to be known from Nature. 


Why will Mankind be Fools, and be deceivd > 
And why are Friends and Lovers Oaths believ'd ; 
When each, who ſearches ſtriftly his own mind, 
May ſo much Fraud and Power of Baſeneſs find 


The End of the $ econd ACT, 
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ACTI. SCENE 1I. 


Enter Lord Touchwood, and Lady Touchwood. 


Ldy 7. Y Lord, can you blame my Brother Plyax?, if 


he refuſe his Daughter upon this Provocation 2 
The Contra&'s void by this unheard of Impiety. 

Id. 7. I don't believe it trve ; he has better Principles---- 
Pho, 'tis nonſenſe. Come, com? I know my Lady Plyant has 
a large Eye, and wou'd centre every thing in her own Circle; 
ris not the firſt time ſhehas miſtaken Reſpe& for Love, and 
made Sir Paz jealous of the Civility of an undeſigning per- 
ſon, the better to beſpeak his jecurity in her unteigned 
Pleaſures. | 

Ldy 7. You cenſure hardly, my Lord ; my Siſter's Honour 


is very well known. 
Ld. 7. Yes, I believe I know ſome that have been fami- 


liarly acquainted with it. This is a little Trick wrought by 
ſome pitiful Contriver, envious of my Nephew's Merit. 

Ldy 7. Nay, my Lord, ir may be ſo, and I hope it will 
be found fo : but that will require ſome time ; for in ſuch a 
Caſe as this, demonſtration is neceſlary. 

Ld. 7. There ſhould have been Cotdiration of the con- 
trary r00, before it had been believ'd- —— 

Ldy 7. So 1 ſuppoſe there was. 

Ld. 7. How ! Where 2 When 2 

Ldy 7. ThatIcan't tell ; nay, | don't fay there was 


Tam willing to believe as favourably of my Nephew as I can, 


Ld. 7. I don't know that. [half afide. 

Ldy 7. How ? Don't you believe that, ſay you, my Lord ? 

Ld. 7. No, I don't fay fo —=—— 1 cagleſs I am trolled to 
find you ſo cold in his Defence. ' 

Ldy 7. His Defence ! bleſs me, woud you have me de- 
fend an1ll thing 2 

.Ld.7. You believe it then ? .- 
Ldy. 7.1 
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Ldy 7. Idon't know ; Iam very unwilling to ſpeak my 
Thovghts irt any thing that may be to myCouſin'sdifadvan- 
t227e ; beſides, I find, my Lord, you are prepared to re- 
ceive an i} impretſion from any opinion of mine whick is 
not conſenting with your own : But ſince I am Jike to be 
ſuſpected in the end, and tis a pain any longer to diſſemble : 
I own it to you ; 1n ſhort I do believe it, nay, and can be- 
lieve any thing worſe, if it were laid to his charge——— 
Don't ask me my Reaſons, my-Lord, for they are-not fit to 
be told you. | PD 

Ld. 7. I'm amazd, here muſt be ſomething more than 
ordinary in this. [F{de.] Not fit to be told me;Madam ? You 
can have no Intereſts, wherein I am not- concern'd, and con- 
ſequently the ſame Reaſons ought to be convincing to me, 
which create your fatisfaction or diſquiet. 

Ldy 7. But thoſe which cauſe my diſquiet, I am willing 
to have remote from your hearing. Good my Lord, dont 
preſs me. 

Ld. 7. Don't oblige me to preſs you, 

Ldy 7. Whatever it was, 'tis paſt : And that is better to 
be unknown which cannot be prevented ; therefore let me 
beg you reſt {atisticd = 

Ld. 7. When you have told me, I will <— - 

Ldy 7. You won't. 

Ld. 7. By my Life, my Dear, I will. 

'Ldy 7. What it vou can't. : 

Ld. 7. How? Then I muſt know, nay I will : No more 
trifling I charge you tell me by all our mutual 
Peace to come ; upon your Duty -—— 

Ldy 7. Nay, my Lord, you need .fay no more, to make 
me lay my heart beiore you, but Jon'r be thus tranſported :; 
compoſe your ſelf : It is not of Concern, to make 'you loſe 
one minutes temper. Tis not indeed, my Dear. "Nay, bv 
this kiſs you ſhan't be angry. © Lord, I with I had not told 
you any thing, --- Indeed, my Lord, you have frighted me. 
Nay, look pleas'd, I'll tell you. 

Ld. 7. Well, well. | 

Ldy 7. Nay, but will you be calm--indecd it's nothing but-- 

Ld. 7. But what ? E 2 Ldy 7. 
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Ldy 7. But will you promiſe me not to be angry—— nay 
you muſt ——not to be angry with Mellefont--I dare ſwear 
he's ſorry---and were it to do again, would not — 

Ld. 7. Sorry, for what? *Death you rack me with delay. 

Ldy 7. Nay, no great matter, only —well I have your 
promiſe — Pho, why nothing, only your Nephew had a 
mind to amuſe himlelf, ſometimes with a little Gallantry to- 
wards me, Nay, I can't think he meant any thing ſeriouſly, 
but methought it look'd odly. 

Ld. 7. Confuſion and Hell, what do I hear! 

Ldy 7. Or, may be, he thought he was not enough a-kin 
. to me, upon your account, and had a mind to create a nea- 
rer relation on his own; a Lover you know, my Lord----Ha, 
ha, ha. Well but thar's all now you have it; well re- 
member your promiſe, my Lord,and don't take any notice of 
it to him. 

I'd. 7. No, no, no — Damnation ! 

Ldy 7. Nay, I ſwear you muſt not —a little harmleſs 
mirth only miſplac'd that's all----but if it were more, 'tis 
over now, and all's well. For my part I have forgot it; and 
ſo has he, I hope=—for I have not heard any thing from 
_ lim theſe two days. | 

Ld. 7. Theſe two days! Is it fo freſh > Unnatural Villain! 
"Death I'll have him ſtripp'd and turn'd naked out of my doors 
this moment, and let him rot and periſh, inceſtuous Brute! 

Ldy 7. O for Heaven's fake, my Lord, you'll ruine me 
if you take ſuch publick notice of it, it will be a Town-talk: 
Conſider your own and my Honour-——nay, I told you you 
would not be ſatisfied when you knew it. 

Ld. 7. Before I've done, I will be fatisfied. Ungratetul 
Monſter, how long? 

Ldy 7. Lord, Idon't know : I wiſh my Lips had grown. 
together when I told you ——almoſt a Twelvemonth 
nay, I won't tell you any more, till you are your ſelf. Pray, 
my Lord, don't let the Company ſee you in this diforder----- 
Yer, I confeſs, I can't blame you; for think I was never ſo 
ſurprizd in my Life —— Who would have thought my Ne- 
phew could have fo miſconftrued my Kindneſs——but will 

| you 
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you go into your Cloſet, and recover your Temper. I 
make an - excuſe of ſudden Buſineſs to the: Company , and 
come to you. Pray, good dear my Lord, let me beg you 
do now : I'll come immediately, and tell you all ; will you 
my Lord ? 

Ld. 7. I will am mute with wonder. 

Ldy 7. Well but go now, here's ſome body coming, 

Ld. 7. Well I go you wont ſtay, for I would hear 
more of this. | [ Exit Ld. Touch. 

Ldy. 7. I follow inſtantly -—— So. 


Enter Maskw<ll. 


Aask. This was a Maſter-piece, and did not need my 
help tho' I ſtood ready for a Cue to come in and con- 
firm all, had there been occafion. 

Ldy T7. Have you ſeer» Me/efont ? 

Mask. 1 have; and am to meet him here about this 
time- 

Ldy. 7. How does he bear his Diſappointment ? 

Mask. Secure in my Aſliſtance, he feem'd not much af- 
flicted, but rather laugh'dat the ſhallow Artifice, which ſo lit- 
tle time mult of neceſlity diſcover. Yet he is apprehenſive 
of ſome farther /defign of yours, and has engaged- me to 
watch you. T believe he will hardly.beable to prevent your 
Plot,, yet I would have you uſe Caution and Expedi- 
ti0Nn. 

Ldy 7. Expedition indeed; for all we do; muſt be per- 
form'd in the remaining part of this Evening, and before the: - 
Company break up ; leſt my Lord ſhould cool, and have an: 
opportunity to talk with him privately====my Lord muſt: 
not ſee him again. 

Mask. By no means ; therefore you muſt aggravate my. 
Lord's Diſpleaſure to a degree that will admit of no Confe-- 
rence with him.—— What think you of mentioning me2. 

Ldy 7. How ? | a. 

Mask. To my Lord, as having been privy to MeZefont's 
* deſign upon you, bur ſtill uſing my utmoſt —_ 
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diſſuade him: Tho' my Friendſhip and Love to him has made 

me conceal it ; yet you may ſay, I chreatned the next time 
he attempted any thing of thzt kind, to diſcover it to my 
Lord. 

Ldy 7. To what end is this? 

Mas+k, It will confirm my T.ord's opinion of my Honour 
and Honeſty, and create in him a cw Confidence in me, 
which (ſhould this deſign miſrarryv) .!! be neceſſary to the 


forming of another Plot iiat I havein iny head --—- to cheat 
you, as well as the reſt. Lafade, 


Ldy 7. Til doit 
from forcing me. 

Mask. Excellent | your Ladyſhip has a .-oft jmproving 
Fancy. You had beſt goto my Lord, ke him as long as 
you can in his Cloſet, and I doubt not Luv you will mould 
him to what you pleaſe ; your *- Its are fo engaged in their 
own Follies and Intrigues, they 11 miſs neither of you. 

'Ldy 7. When ſhall we meet ?-—o=at eight this Evening 
in my Chamber ; there rejoice at our ſucceſs, and toy away 
an hour in mirth. 
_ © Mask. I will not fail. [ Exit. Ldy Touchwood. 
I know what ſhe meansby toying away an hour well enough. 
Pox I have loſt all Appetite to her ; yet ſhe's a fine Woman, 
I lov'd her once. But [ don't know, ſince I have been in a 
great meaſure kept by her, the caſe is alter d ; what was my 
Pleaſure is become my Duty : And I have as little ſtoraach 
to her now. as if ] were her Husband. Should ſhe ſmoke 
my deſign upon.Cynthia, I were in a fine pickle. She has a 
damn'd penetrating head, and knows how to inferpret a 
Coldneſs the right way ; therefore I muſt diſſemble Ardour 
and Ecſtaſie, that's reſfolv'd : How eaſily and pleaſantly ts 
that diſſembled before Fruition! Pox on't that a Man cart 
drink without quenching his Thirſt. Ha ! yonder comes 
Me/efont thoughtlul. Let me think : Meet her at eight 
hum -——ha! by Heaven I have it —if I can ſpeak to my 
Lord before --— Was it my Brain or Providence ? No Mat- 
ter which ——1 will deceive 'em all, and yet ſecure my ſelf, 
twas a lucky thought ! Well this Double-Dealing is a 

Jewel, 


I'll tell him you {indred him once 
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Jewel, © [Maskwell pretending not to ſee him, walks 
: by him, and ſpeaks as it were to himſelf. 
Here he comes, now for me 


Enter Mellefont mufing. 
Mercy on us, What will the Wickednels of this World cometo 2 
Mel. How now, Fack> What (> fuil of Contemplation 
that you run over |! 
Mask. Pm glad you're come, for I could not contain my 
ſelf any lenger : and wasjult going to give vent to a Secret, 
which no body but you ought to drink down, 


Your Aunt's juſt gone from hence. 
Mell. And having truſted thee with the Secrets of her Soul, 


thou art villai--5uſly bent to diſcover 'em all to me, ha? 

Mask. I'm atraid my ftrailty leans that way--- but I don't 
know whether I can in honour diſcover all. | 

Mel. All, all man, what you may in honour betray her as 
far as ſhe betrays her ſelf. No tragical deſign upon my Per- 
ſon 1 hope. 

Mask. No,. but it's a Comical deſign upon mine. 

Mel.. What doſt thou mean ? 

' Mask. Liſten, and be dumb,we have been bargaining about 
the rate of your ruine -—— 

Mel. Like 21 two Guardians to ati Orphan Heireſs--well. 

. Mask. And whereas pleaſure 1s generally paid with miſ- 
chiet, what miſchiet I ſhall do,1is to be paid with Pleaſure. 

Mel. So when you've ſwallow'd the Potion, you ſweeten 
your mouth with a plumb. 

Mask. You are merry, Sir, but I ſhall probe your Conſti- 
tution. In ſhort, the price of your Baniſhment 1s to be paid 
with the Perſon of 

Mel. Of Cynthia, and her Fortune — Why you forget 

ou told me this Lefore. | 

Mask. No, no —— fo far you are right, and Iam, as an 
earneſt of that Bargain, to have full and free poſſellion of the: 
perſon of----your Aunt. | | 

Mel. Ha l-«---Pho, you trifle. - 


AMask. By 
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Mask. By this Light, I'm ſerious; all raillery apart 
I knew 'twould ſtun you : This Evening at eight ſhe will re- 
ceive me in her Bed-Chamber. 

Mel. Hell and the Devil, is ſhe abandon'd of all Grace---.- 
Why the Woman is poſleſs'd > — + 

Mask. Well, will you go in my ſtead ? 

Atl. By Heav'n into a hot Furnace ſooner. 

Mask. No, you would not---it would not be ſo convenient, 
as I can order Matters. 

Mel. What d'ye mean ? 

Mask, Mean ? Not todifappoint the Lady I aſſure you--- 
Ha, ha, ha, how gravely he looks ——Come, come, I 
won't perplex you. 'Tis the only thing that Providence 
could have contrivd to make me capable of ſerving you, ci- 
ther to my Inclination or your own neceſſity - - 

. Mel. How, how, for Heaven's fake, dear Maskwe/ > 

Mask. Why thus Ill go according to Appointment; 
you ſhall have notice at the crirical minute to come and 
({urprize your Aunt and me together : Counterfeit a rage 
againſt me, and Ill make my eſcape through the private 
paſſage from her Chamber, which I'll take care to leave | 
open: *twill be hard, if then you can't bring her to any 
Conditions. For this Diſcovery will difarm her of all De- 
ſence, and leave her entirely at your Mercy : nay, ſhe muſt 

ver after be in one of you. - 

Mel. Let me adore thee, my better Genzws! By Heav'n 
Ithink it isnot in the power of Fate-to diſappoint my hopes-- 
my hopes, my certainty ! - Ns | 

Mask. Well, Vil meet you here, within a quarter of cight, 
and give you notice. | | 

Mel. Good Fortune ever go along with thee. 


Enter to him Careleſs. 


Care. Mellefont, get out oth way, my Lady Plyant's 
coming, and I ſhall never ſucceed while thou art in ſight----- 
tho' ſhe begins to tack about ; but I made Love a great while 


to no purpoſe. 
4 Mel. Why 
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Mel. Why,what's the Matter ? She's convin'd that Idon's 
care for her. _ SS | 

Care. *Pox Icant get an Anſwer from her, that does 
not begin with her Honour,, or her Vertue, her Religion, or 
ſome ſuch Cant. Then ſhe has told me the whole Hiſtory 
of Sir Paul's nine years Courtſhip; how he has lain for whole 
nights together upon the Stairs, before her Chamber-door ; 
and that the firſt Favour he receiv'd from: her, was a piece of 
an old Scarlet Petticoat for a Stomacher ; which, fince the 
day of his Marriage, he has, out of a piece.of Gallantry, con- 
verted into a Night-Cap, and wears it ſtill with much. Solem- 
mty on his anniverſary Wedding-night. 

Mel. T hat I have ſeen, with the Ceremony thereunto be- 
longing - for on that night. he creeps in at the Bed's Feet 
like a gull'd Baſſa rhat has married' a Relation of the Grand 
Signior's, and that night he has his arms at liberty.. Did not 
ſhe tell you at what a diſtance ſhe keeps him. He has con- 
feſs d to me that but at ſome certain times, that is I ſuppoſe 
when ſhe apprehends being with Child , he never has the 
privilege of uſing the familiarity of a Husband with his Wife. 
He was once given to ſcrambling with his hands and ſpraw- 
ling in his Sleep ; and ever fince ſhe has him ſwaddled up in 
Blankets, and his hands and feet ſwath d down, and ſo put 
to bed ; and there he lies with a great Beard,like a Raſſtan Bcar 
upon a drift of Snow. You are very great with him, I won- 
der he never told you his Grievances, he will I warrant you.) 

Care. Exceſſively fooliſh — But that which gives. me moſt 
hopes of her, is her telling me of the many Temprations the 
has reſiſted, 

Mel. Nay, then you have her ; for a woman's bragging 
to a man that ſhe has overcome Temptations, -1s an. argue _ 
ment that they were weakly offered, and a challenge tohim 
to engage her more irreſiſtably. Tis only an inhancing the 
price of the Commodity, by telling you how many Culto- 
mers have underbid her., - _ | 3 

. Care, Nay, I don't. deſpair----but. ftill ſhe . has a grudging 
, to yYou----T talk'd to. her t'other night at my Lord:Freths 
Maſquerade, when [10 ſhe knew me, and I had ” 

| | W reaſon 
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reafon to complain of my Reception ; but I find women are 
not the fame bare-faced and in Masks, and a Vizor----difguiles 
their Inclinations as auch as their Faces. 

© Mel.Tis a miſtake, for women may moſt properly befaid to 
be unmask'd when they wear Vizors ; for that ſecures them 
from bluſhing, and being out of Conntenance, and next to 
bejng in the dark, or alone, they are moſt truly themſelves 
in a Vizor Mask. Here they come, Il! leave you, Ply her 
cloſe, and by and by clap a Bier doux into her hand: For a 


- woman never thinks a man truly in love with her, till he 


has been fool enough to think of her out of her ſight, and to 
loſe ſo much time as to write to her. [ Extt. 


Enter Sir Paul and Lady Plyant. 


Sir Pau/. Shan't we diſturb your Meditation, Mr. Careleſs : 
you wou d be private ? 

Care, You bring that along with you, Sir Pal, that ſhall 
be always welcome to my privacy. ' 

Sir Paul. O, ſweet Sir, you load your humble Servants, 
both me and my Wife, with continual Favours. 

Ldy P. Jeſn, Sir Paul, what a Phraſe was there ? You 
will be making Anſwers, and taking that upon you, which 
ouzht to lie upon me : That you ſhould have ſo little breed- 
ing to think Mr. Careleſs did not apply himſelf ro me. *Pray* 
what have you about you to. entertain any bodies privacy 2 
I ſwear and declare in the face of the World I'm ready to 
bluſh for your Ignorance. 

Sir Paul. T acquieſce, my Lady ; but don't ſnub fo loud. 

[Afade to her. 
. Ldy P. Mr. Careleſs, If @ perſon that is wholly illiterate 
might be ſuppoſed to be capable of being qualified to make a 
ſuitable return to thoſe Obligations which you are pleaſed 
to conferr upon one that is wholly incapable of being qua- 
lified in all thoſe Circumſtances Fm fure I ſhopld rather 
attempt it than any thing in the World _ [Cartefies] for I'm 
ſurc there's nothing in the World that I would rather 


 FCartefies] But I know Mr. Careleſs is fo great a Critick and 


ſo fine a Gentleman, that itis impoſſible for me--- Care, 
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Care, O Heavens | Madam,you confound me, 
Sir Pazl. Gad's bud, ſhe's a fine perſon —— 
Ldy P. O Lord ! Sir, pardon me, we women have not 
thoſe Advantages: I know my own ImperſeQtions=—but at 
the ſame time you muſt give me leave to declare in the face of 
the World that no body is more ſenſible of Favours and 
Things for with the Reſerve of my Honour, I affure you, 
Mr. Careleſs I don't know any thing in the World I would 
refuſe to a perſon ſo meritorious —— you'll pardon my want of 
Expreflion -— 
Care. O-your Ladyſhip is abounding in all Excellence,” 
particularly that of Phraſe. 
Ldy P. You are fo obliging, Sir. 
Care. Your Ladyſhip is fo charming. 
Sir Paul. So, now, now ; now my Lad y. 
Ldy P. So well bred. 
Care. So (urprizing. 
Ldy P. So welldreſt, ſo boon mein, ſo eloquent, fo un- 
affeted, ſo caſie, ſo free, o particular,: ſo agreeable —-— 
Sir Paul. Ay, - {o, fo, there. 
Care. O Lord, I befeech you, Madam, don't —— 
Ldy P, So gay, ſo graceful, lo good teeth, ſo fine ſhape 
fo fine limbs, ſo'fine linen, and I don't doubt but you - ove 
a very good skin, Sir. 
Care. For Heaven's fake, Madam---Fm quite out of Coun- 
tenance. 
Sir Paul. And my Lady $ quite out of Breath ; or elſe you 
ſhould hear----Gad's but you may talk of my Lady Froth 
Care. O fie, fie, not to be named of a day--my Lady Froth 
is very well in her Accompliſhments----but it . 1s when my 
Lady Plyant is not thought of----if that can ever be. 
Lay P P, O you overcome me=-that'is ſo excefiive-- 
Sir P* Nay, I ſwear and vow that was pretty. 5 
Care. O, Sir Paul, you are the happieſt man alive.” Such 
J Lady!that i is the envy of her Sex,and the admiration of ours. 
Sir, Pau/. Your humble Servant, I am I thank Heaven in a 
fine way of living ,as I may ſay, peacefully and happily, and I 
think need not envy any of my Ur OI nnE: _ Provi- 
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dence---ay, truly, Mr. Careleſs, my Lady is a great Bleſſing, 

a fine, difcrcet, well-fpoken woman as - you ſhall ſee----if it 
becomes me to ſay fo ;-and. we live very comfortably toge- 
ther; ſhe's alittle haſty ſometimes, and ſoam I ; but mine's 
ſoon over, ' and then I'mfſo ſorry---O, Mr.' Careleſs,if it were 
mot for one thhing---- | 


Enter Boy with a Letter, carries it to Sir Paul. 


Ldy P. How often have you been told of that you Jack-a- 
,NaPEs ? FE F | 

Sir Paul. Gad fo, Gad's bud---=77m. carry it to my Lady, 
you ſhould have carry'd it to my Lady firft. 

Boy. Tis direted ro your Worſhip. 

Sir Paul, Well, well, my Lady reads alt Letters firſt---- 
Child, do ſo no more ; d'ye hear, 7im ? 

Boy. No, an pleaſe you. 

[Carries the Letter to my Lady and Exit. 

Sir Pau/. A humour of my wife's, you know women have 
little fancies---- But asI was telling you, Mr. Careleſs, if it - 
were not for-one thing, T ſhould think my ſelf the happieſt 
-man in theWorld.; indeed that-touches me near, very near. 

Care. What can that be, Sir Pax/ ? 

Sir Pax. Why, I have, I thank Heaven, a very plentiful 
Fortune, a good Eſtate in the Country , ſome houſes in 
Town, and {ome money, a pretty tolerable perſonal Eſtate ; 
and it isa great grief tome, indeed it is Mr. 'Care/eſs, that F 
have not a Son to inherit this —— Tis true I have a Daugh- 
ter, and a fine dutiful Child ſhe is, though. I fay it, bleſſed 
be Providence I may fay ; for indeed, Mr. Careleſs, Þ am 
mightily beholdingro Providence——----a poor-unworthy 
Sinner———But if had a Son, ah, that's my affliction, 'and 


my only affliction ; indeed.I .cannot refrain . Tears when it 


comes in my mind. 

| | [ Cr2Cs. 
Care. Why, methinks that might be eaſily remedied — 
my.Lady sa fine likely Woman —— 


Sur P at 


T he Double Dealer. _— 

Sir Paul. Oh, a fine likely Woman as you ſhall ſee in 2 
Summers-day ——- indexd ſhe is,Mr. Carele/s,in all reſpeQs. 

Care. And I ſhould not have taken you to have been ſo 
old 

Sir Paul. Alas, that's not it, Mr. Careleſs; ah ! that's not it ;. 
No, No, you ſhoot wide of the mark a mile ; indeed you do, 
that's got it, Mr. Careleſs; no, no, that's not it. 

Care. No, what can be the matter then ? 

Sir Paul. You'll ſcarcely believe me, when I ſhall tell yow . 
why my Lady is ſo nice it's very ſtrange, but it's true: 
too true ---- ſhe's ſo very nice, that I don't believe ſhe would 
touch a Man for the' World ---- at leaſt not above once a year; 
I'm fure I have found it ſo; and alas, what's once a year. to 
an Old Man, who would do good.in his-Generation ? indeed 
its true, Mr. Careleſs, it breaks my heart ---- I am her Huf- 
band, as I may fay, though far unworthy of that honour, 
yet I am her Husband ; bur alas-a-day, I have no more fa- 
miliarity with her Perſon ---- as to that matter ---- than with 
my own Mother ---- no indeed. Th 

Care. Alas-a-day, this is a lamentable ſtory ; my Lady muſt 
be told on't ; ſhe muſt ifaith, Sir Pau/ ; 'tis an injury to the 
World. 

Sir Paul, Ah! wauld to Heav.n you would, Mr.. Careleſs ; 
you are mightily in her favour. | 

| Care. | warrant you, what we muſt have a Son ſome way 
or other. 

Sir Paul. Indeed, I ſhould be mightily. bound to you, if 
you cou'd bring it about, Mr. Careleſs. 

Zady P. Here, Sir Paul,it's ſrom your Steward, here's a re- 
turn of 600 Pounds ; you may take fifty of it for your next © 
half year.. (Gives him the Letter, 

Enter Lerd Froth, Cynthia. | 


Sir Paul, How does my Girl ? come hither. to thy Father; 
r Lamb, thow'rt melancholy. 
Ld. F, Heav'n, Sir Paul, you.amaze me, of all things in the: 
'World ---- you are never pleaſed but.when we are all upoa the 
broad grin; all laugh and no Company ; ah; then "tis mcha 


ſight: 
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ſght to ſee ſome teeth ---- ſure you're a great admirer of -my 
Lady Whifler, Mr. Szeer,and Sir Laurence Loud and that gang. 

Sir Paul. I vow and {wear ſhe's a very merry Woman, but 
I think ſhe laughs a little too much. 

Ld F. Merry ! © Lord, what a character that is of a Wo- 
man of Quality ---- you havebeen at my Lady Whifler's upon 
her day, Madam ? f 

Cynth. Yes, my Lord ---- I muſt humour this Fool. (afde. 

Ld. EF. Well and how ? hee ! what is your ſenſe of the Con- 
verfation there ? 
©  Cynth. O moſt ridiculous, a perpetual conſort of laughing 
without any harmony ; for ſure, my Lord, to laugh out of 
time, is as diſagreeable as to fing out of time or out of tune. 

Ld. Hee, hee, hee, right ; and then my Lady Whifter is 
fo ready ---- ſhe always comes in three bars too ſoon = and 
then, what do they laugh at ? For you know laughing with- 
out a jelt is as impertineat; hee ! as, as — 4 

Cynth. As dancihg without a Fiddle. 

Ld. Juſt "ifaith, that: was at my tongues end. 

Cynth. But that cannot be properly faid of them, for I think 
they are all in good nature with the World, and only laugh at 
one another ; and you mult allow they have all jeſts in their 
Perſons, though they have none in their Converſation. 

Ld. F. True, as ['m a Perſon of Honour --- for Heaven's 
fake let us ſacrifice *era to mirth a little. 


Enter Boy and wiſpers Sir Paul. 


Sir Paul. 'Gads fo ---- Wife, Wife, my Lady Plyant, I have 
a word. + 

Ldy. Ply. I'm buſie, Sir. Paul, I wonder at your imperti- 
nence | 
Care. Sir Paul, harkee,I'm reaſoning the matter you know; 
Madam, ---- if your Ladyſhip pleaſe, we'll diſcourſe of this in 
the next Room. (Ex. Careleſs and Lady Ply. 

Sir Paul. O þo, I wiſh you good ſucceſs, I with you good 
ſucceſs. Boy, tell my Lady, when ſhe has done, I would ſpeak 


with her below. (Exit Sir Paul. 
| Enter 


The Double-Dealer. ; - = 
Enter Lady Froth and Brisk. 


Ldy. Froth. Then you think that Epiſode between Suſar, 
the Dairymaid, and our Coach-man is not amiſs ; you know, 
I may ſuppoſe the Dairy in Town, as well as in the Country. 

Brisk. Tncomparable, let me periſh ---- but then being an 
Heroick Poem, had not you better call him a Charzeteer ? 
Charioteer ſounds great ; beſides your Ladyſhip's Coach-man 
having a red face, and you comparing him to the Sun ---- and 
you know the Sun is call'd Heav'ns Charioteer. 

Ldy. F. Oh, infinitely better; 'm extremely beholding 
to you for the hint, ſtay we'll read over thoſe half a ſcore lines 
apain.(puls out a Paper.YJLet me ſee here,you know what goes 
before, the compariſon, you know. (Reads) 


For as the Sun ſhines every day, 
So of oar Coach-man I may ſay. 


Brisk. Tm afraid that ſimile wont do in wet Weather --. 
becauſe you fay the Sun ſhines every day. 

Ldy. F. No, for the Sun it wont, but it will do for the 
Coachman, for you know there's moſt occaſion for a Coach 
in wet Weather. 

. Brisk, Right, right, that faves all. 

Ldy. F. Then I don't fay the Sun ſhines all the day, but, 
that he peeps now and then, yet he does ſhine all the day too,, 
you know, tho? wedon't ſee him. 

Brisk, Right, but the vulgar will never comprehend that. 

Ldy. F. Well you fhall hear---- let me ce. 


(reads) For as the Sun ſhines every day, 
So, of our Coach-man I may ſay, 
He ſhows his drunken fiery Face, 
Juſt as the Sun does, more or leſs, 


Brif, That's right, all's well, all's well, 
Lady. 
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one exception to make.- 
its good Rhime) but don't you think bilk and fare too like a 


Racle ; ſhe's always chewing the Cud like an old 7ew. 
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| (Lady reads) And when at night his labour's done, 
Then too like Hſeav'ns Charioteer, the Sun : 


Ay, Charioteer does better. 


Hnto the Dairy he deſcends, 
And there his whipping and his driving ends; 

There he's ſecure from Manger of a bilk, 
His fare is paid him, and ie ſets in Milk. 


| For Suſan, you know, is Thetis, and ſo --— + 
Brk, Incomparable well and proper, Igad — but I have 
don't you think bilk (1 know 


Hackney Coach-man ? 
Ldy. F. 1 ſwear and vow Im afraid fo ----- And yet our 


Jehu was a Hackney Coach-man, when my Lord took him. 

Brizk; Was that he then,I'm anſwered, if Fehu was a Hack- 
ney Coach-man---- you may put that into the marginal Notes, 
tho? to prevent Criticiſms ---- only. mark it with a.ſmall aſte- 


riſm,and fay,---- Fehu was formerly a Hackney Coach-man. 


Ldy. F.1 will; you'd oblige me extremely to write Notes to 


the whole Poem. -2 .-- | 
Brisk. With all my Heart and Soul, and proud of the vaſt 


honour, let me periſh. 

Ld. F. Hee, hee, hee, my Dear, have you done ---- wont 
you joyn with us, we were laughing at my Lady Whifler, and 
Mr. Sneer. 

Ldy. F. ---- Ay my Dear ---- were you? Oh filthy Mr.$xeer; 
he's a nauſeous figure, a moſt fulſamick Fop, Foh ---- he ſpent 
two days together in going about Covert. Garden to ſuit the 


lining of his Coach with his complex1on. 
Ld. 7. O filly ! yet his Aunt isas fond of him, as if ſhe had 


brought the Ape into the World her ſelf. 


Erik. Who,my Lady Toethleſs; O, ſhe's a mortifying Spe- 


| Cnth. 


*... + 
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Cyn. Fie Mr. Brick, *tis Erizgo's for her Cough. 

Lady Fr. I have ſeen her take 'em half chew'd outof her 
Mouth, to Laugh, andthen put 'em in again- Foh, 

Lord Fr. Foh. 

Lady Fr. Then ſhe'salways ready to'Laugh when Ser 
offers to ſpeak ——Andfirs in-expettation of his no Jeſt, 
witch her Gums bare, ang her Mouth open. ———_ 

Bruk, Like an Oyſter at low Ebb, Tgac——ha, ha, ha. 

Cyr. (Afide) Well, I find there are no Fooks fo inconli. 
derable in themſelves, but they can render other People 
contemptible in expoſing their Infirmiries. 

' Lady PF. Then that r'other greax Rrapping Lady 
can't hit of her Name ; the old fat Fool that Paints ſo ex- 
orbitantly. / 

Brisk. I know whom you mear——But Deuce take me, 
Ican't hit of her Name neither————Paints de'e ſay ? Why 
- ſhelays it on with a Trowel-—— Then ſke has a great 
Beard that briſtles through it, and makes her look as it ſhe 
were plaiſtred with Lime and Hair, let me periſh. 

Lady F, Oh you made a Song upon her, Mr Brisk. 

Brish, He ?egad, ſol did -My Lord can fingiit, 

Cyn. O good my Lordlet's hear it. 

Brick, *Tis not a Song neither—it's a iort of an Epigram, 
6r rather an Epigrammatick Sonnet ; 1 don't know what to 
call it, but it's Satyr.—Sing it my Lord. 


S 0 N G6. 


Ld. F. Sings.) Ancient Phillis, 6 « young Graces, 
"Tis a ftrange thing, but « true ones, 
Shall I tell you how ? 
She her ſelf makes ber own Faces, 
And each Morning wears a new one ; 
Where's the Wondey now ? 


Brisk, Short, but there's Salt in't, my 'way of writing 
Pg.d. | 


G - baw 
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Enter Footman. 


Eady Fr. How now ? 

_ Fave. Your Ladiſhips Chair is come. 

LadyFr. Is Nurſe-and the Child in it ? 

Foot, Yes, Madam. 

Lady Fr. O the dear Creature! Let's go ſee it; 

Lord F. I ſwear, my Dear, you'tl ſpoit chat Child, wit 
ſending it toand again ſo often, this is the ſeventh time the. 
Chair has gone for her to Day.. | 

Lady Fr. O-law, I ſwearit's but the ſixth,—and I han't 
{een her theſe two hours. —— The poor dear Creature. 
Iiwear, my Lord, you don't Love poor little Sapho we 
Come, my dear Cynthia, Mr. Þrisk,, well go ſee. Sapho, 

tho* my Lord wont. | 
Cy. Tl wait upon your Ladiſhip. 

Brick. Pray, Madam, how old is Lady Sapho? 

Lady F. Three, Quarters, but L {wear ſhe has a World of 
Wit, and.can ſing a. Tune already 2. My Lord wont you go? 
Wont you ?. What not to ſee Saph ? Pray, My Lord, come 
{ce litcle Saph. I knew you cou'd not ſtay, [Exennt. 

Cy». *T1s not ſo hard to counterfeit Joy in the depth of 
Afliction, as todifſemble Mirth in Company. of Fools—— 
Why ſhculdI call*'em Fools? The World thinks better of 


_ em; fortheſe haye Quality and Education, Wit and fine 


Converſation are receiv'd agd admir'd by the World If 
not, they like and admire themſelves ——— —And why is 
not that true Wiſdom, for 'tis Happineſs: And for.ought I 
know, we have mifapply'd the. Name all this whule, and 
miſtaken the thing : . Since} 


IF Happhreſs in Self-content is plac'd, / 
The Wiſe are Wretched, ana Fools only Bleffd. [Exit. 


The End of the Third ACT, © 
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Enter Mellefoat and Cynthia. 


Cy». Heard him loud as I cameby the Cloſet-Door, and 
my Lady with him, but ſhe ſeem'd to moderate 
his Paſſion. ONRDIN | 
* Mell. Ay, Hell thank ber, as gentle breezes moderate a 
fire ; but I ſhall counter-work her Speils, and 'ride ' the 
Witch in her own Bridle. 
Cyn. It's impoſſible ; ſhell caſt beyond you ftill=—— 
I'll lay my Life it will never be a Match. 
Mel. What ? # 
Cyr. Between you and me. | 
- Mell, Why ſo? » 
Cyn, My Mind gives me it WOnt=——=—_hecauſe we are 
both ſo willing 5 we each of us ſtrive ro reach the Gole, 
and hinder oneanother in the Race; I ſwear -it never do's 
well when: the Partiesare ſo agreed—for when People 
walk hand in havd, there's neither oyertaking nor meeting: 
We Hunt in Couples where we both purſue the ſame Game, 
but forget one another ; and 'cis becauſe we arelo near thar 
we don't think of coming together. * « , | 
. MAcl. Hum, 'gadLbehievethere's ſomething in't 3 | 
Marriage is the Gamethat we Hynt, and 'while we thrak 
that we only have itin view, I don't ſee but we have it in 
our power. 


Cy». Within reach ; for example, give me your hand = 


why have you look'd through the: wrong end of the Per- 
ipefhive all this while ;. for nothing has been between usHuc 

our fears. | | « | | 
Mel. tdon't know why we ſhould not ſteal out of the 
Houſe this moment and Marry-one another, without Conſt 
| G 2 deration 
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deration or tlie fear of Repentance. Pox o' Fortune,Portion, 


Settlements and Foyntures. 
Cy». Ay, ay, what have we tado with 'em ; you know 


we Marry for Love. 
' MzY1. Love, Love, down right very Villanous Love. 
Cynth. And he that can't live upon Love, deſervesto dic 
itn a Ditch Here then, I give you my pronnſe, in 


Fpight of Duty, any temptation of Wealth, your inconſtan- 


cy, ormy own inclination to change. 

Mc To run molt wilfully and unreaſonably away with 
me this moment and be Married. | 
 Cjn, Hold-———Never to Marry any Body elfe. 

Mel. That's but a kind of Negative Conſent. — Why, 
you wont baulk the Frollick ? 

Ey2, If you had not been {ſo affured of your own Con- 
duQI would not———But 'tis bet reaſonable that fince I 
conſent to like a Man without the vite Conſideration of 
Money, He ſhould give me a very evident demonſtration of 
his Wit : Therefore let me ſee you undermine my Lady 
Touchwood, as you boaſted, and force her to give her Cog- 


ſent, and then— 
MED. Vl do't. 
Cz. And Pll dot. | 
Mef. This very next enſuing hour of Eight a Clock, is 
the laſt Minute of her Reign, unleſs the Devil affiſt her in 


propria perſona, | 
Cyx. Well, if the Devil ſhould affiit her, and your Plos 


Miſcarry.——— 

Mc. Ay, whatam Ito truſt to then ? 

Cys. Why if you give me veryclear demonſtration that it 
was the Devil, Il allow for irreſiftable odds. But if I f6nd 
it to.be qaly chance, or deftiny, or unlucky Stars, or an 
eliing but the very Devil, I'm inexorable : Only ſtill I'll 
keep my word, and live a:Maid for your ſake. _ | 

Hell, And you won't die one, for. your. own,. ſo ſtill: 
there's hope. | 

Czny: Here's my Mother-in-Law, and your Friend Care« 


[:{s, 1 would not have'em fee us together yet... [Exeurt. 
| Enter 
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Emer Careleſs and Lady Plyant. 


Lady Pl. I ſwear, Mr. Careleſs, you are very alluring 
—— And ſay ſo many fine things, and nothing is ſo moving 
to me asa fine thing. Well, Imuſt do you this juſtice, and 
declare inthe face of the World, never any body gain'd fo 
far upon me as your ſelf, with Bluſhes I muſt own it, you 
have ſhaken, as I'may ſay, the very. foundation of my Ho- 
nour=—Well, ſure it T eicape your Importunttes, I ſhall 
value my ſelf as long as I live, I ſwear. 

Care. And Deſpiſe me. . (Sighing.) 

Lady P/. Thelaſt of any Man in the World, by my pu- 
rity; now you make me ſwear —— O Gratitude forbt1, 
chat T:ſhould ever be wanting in a reſpeQful acknowledg- 
ment of an intire reſignation of all my.beſt Wiſhes, for the- 
Perſon-and Parts of fo accompliſh'd a Perſon, whoſe Merit 
challenges much; more, I'm ſure, than my illiterate-Praiſes . 
can deſcription. 

Care. (In «a Whining Tone.) - Ah Heavens, Madam, you. 
ruine me wirh Kindneſs ; your Charming Tongue purſues . 
the Victory of your Eyes, whileat your Feet your poor As« - 
dorer dies. 

Lady PJ. Ah! Very fine. 

Care. (Still Whining.) Ah why are you ſo Fair, ſo be-- 
witching Fair ?-Q let me grow to the ground. here, and * 
feaſt upon that hand; O let me preſs it to my .heart, my-, 
aking trembling heart, the nimble movement ſhall inſtruc : 
your Pulſe, and teach it to allarm Delire. [Zoons Pm - 

almoſt at the end of my Cant, if ſhe 
does not yield quickly. (Afrae.) 

Lady PZ. O that's ſo paſſionateand hne, I cannot hear it : 
——] am.not ſafe if I ſtay, and muſt leave you. . 

Care. And muſt youleave me! Rather let me Languiſh': 
out a Wretched Lite, and breath my Soul beneath your Feet. 

[1 muſt Jay the ſame thing over ag 411, and can't help it ( Aſide.) 

Lady PJ. Iſwear lam ready to Languiſh too O - 
my Honour ! Whither is it going? I proteſt you have gi- - 
ven me the Palpitation of the Heart, 


Care. .. 
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Care. Can you be ſocruel ——— 
Lady P/. Oriſe I beſeech you, ſay no more till you riſe 
Why did you kneel ſo long ? I {wear I was ſo tran- 
ported, Idid not ſee tt. Well, to ſhew you how far 
you have gain'd upon me 3 I aſſure you if Sir Paul ſhould 
dic, of all Mankind there's none I'd ſooner make my ſecond 
choice. 

Care. O Heaven |! I can't out-live this Night without 
your favour I teel my Spirits faint, a general damp- 
neſs overſpreads my face, a cold deadly dew already vents 
through all my Pores, and will tg Morrow waſh me for c- 
ver from your fight, and drown me in my Tomb. 

Lady Pl. O you have-Conquered, ſweet, melting, mo- 
ving Sir, you have Conquered What heart of Marble 
can refrain ro weep and yieldto ſuch ſad Sayings. (Cres ) 

Czre. Ithank Heav'n, they are the {ſaddeſt that I ever 
{aid—Oh! [1 ſhall never contain Langhter, ( Aſiae.) 

Lady P/. Oh, I yield my ſelf all up to your uncontroul- 
able Embraces——Say, thou dear dying Man, when, where, 
and how Ah, there's Sir Paul, 


— 


Enter Sir Paul aud Cynthia. 


Care. *Slife yonder's Sir Pan/, but if he'were not come, 
I'm ſotranſported I cannot ſpeak- This Note will in- 
torm you. (Gives her a Note.) [ Exzt. 

Sir Paul, Thou art my tender Lambkin, and ſhalt do 
what thou wilt—But endeavour to torget this Me/leforr. 

Cyx. I would obey youto my power, Str5 but if I have 
not him, | have ſworn never to Marry. 

Sir Pa«/. Never to Marry ! Heaven forbid ; mui I nei- 
ther have Sons nor Grandfons ? Muſt the Family of the 
Plyants be utterly extinEt for want of Ifſue Male. Oh Im- 
piety ! But did you ſwear, did that ſweet Creature fwear ! 
ha > How durit you ſwear without my Conſent, ba ? 
Gads-bud, whoam1? | 

Cx. Pray don't be angry, Sir, when {wore, Thad your 
Conſent ; and therefore I {wore. F 

| ir 


— 
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Sir Paul. Why then the revoking my Conſent does an- 
nul, or make of none ettett your Oath : So you may un- 
ſwear it again The Law will allow ir. 

Cyn. Ay, but my Conſcience never wii]. 

Sir Paul. Gads-bud no matter for that, Conſcience and. 
Law never go together ; you mult not expect that. 

Lady Pl. Ay, but Sir Paz, Iconceiveit ſhe has ſworn, 
d'ye mark me, if ſhehas once ſworn: k is moſt unchriſtian, 
inhumane, and obſcene that ſhe ſhould break ir. Pll 
make up this Match again, becauſe Mr. Carele/s faid it 
would oblige him. (Aſide. ) | | 

Sir P, Does your Ladiſhip conceive ſo Why I 
was of that Opinion once too —Nay it your Ladiſhip 
conceives {o, Im of that Opinion again ; butl can neither 
find my Lord nor my Lady to know what they intend. - 

'LadyP. Im fatisfied that my Couſin Me/efont has been 


much wrong'd. | 
Cyr. (Afiar) T'm amazed to findher of our fide, for Pm 


{ore ſhe lpv'd him. 

Lady Pl. I know my Lady Touchwood has no kindneſs for 
him ; and: beſides, I have been inform'd by Mr. Careleſs, 
that Mz{/efont had never any thing more than a profound 
reſpect That he has own'd himſelf to be my Admirer 
"is true, but he never was ſo preſumptuous to entertain 
any diſhonourable Notions of - things ; ſo that if this be 
made plain I don't ſee how my Daughter can in Con- 
icience, or Honour, or any thing in the World. 

Sir P.. Indeed if this be made plain, as my Lady' your 
Mother ſays Child 

Lady P. Plain! I was inform'd of it by Mr. Carel-ſ7—— 
And I aſſure you Mr. Careleſs is a Perſon that has a 
moſt imp pr we and honour for you, Sir Paul. 

Cyr. ( Aſide.) And for your Ladiſhip too, I believe, or elſe 
you had not chang'd fides ſo Toon ; now I begin to find it. 

Sir P. lam much obliged to Mr. Carele/s really, he is a 
Perſon that I have a great va]ue for not only for thit, but 
becauſe he has a great venerat:on for your Ladiſhip. 

Lady P. Olas, no indeed, Sir Par!, *tis upon your account. 

Sir 


W—— = 
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_ Sir P. No I proteſt and vow, I have no title to hiseſteem, 
' but in having the honour; to appertain in ſome meaſure, to 
your Ladiſhip, that's all. 

Lady P. O law now, I ſwear and declare, it ſhan't be fo, 
you'r too modeſt, Sir Paul. | 

Sir P. It becoraes me, when there is any compariſon made, 

berween—— 

* *..Lady P. O fy, fy, Sir Paxl, you'l put me out of Counte- 
nance--- Yeur very obedient and afieftionate Wite; that's all-- | 
and highly honoured in that Title. 

Sir P. Gads bud, I amtranſported ! give me leave to kils 
your Ladiſhips Hand. 

Cyn. That my poor Father, ſhould be ſo very filly. (Afde. 

Lady P. My Lip indeed, Sir Paul, I {wear you ſhall. (Ze 

kiſſes her, and bows wery low, 

Sir P. I humbly thank your Ladiſhip —<I don't Rome 
whether I fly on Ground, or walk in Air--- Gads bud, ſhe 
was never thus before——We!il, I muſt own my ſelfrhe moſt 
beholden to Mr. "Qareleſſ——As ſure as can be this is all his 
doings ſomething that he has ſaid ; Well, 'tis a rare 
thing to have an ingenious Friend. Well, your Ladiſhip is of 
opinion that the Match may go forward. 

Lady P. By all means--- Mr. Careleſs has fatisfied me of 
the matter. 

Sir P. Well, why thea Lamb you may keep your Oath, 
but have a care of making raſh Vows ; Come hither to me, 
kils and Papa. 

Lady P. I ſwear and declare, I am fuch a twitter to read 
Mr. Careleſs his Lerter, thar I can't forbear any longer—— 
but though I may read all Letters firſt by Prerogative, yer 
Tl be (ure to be unſuſpeed this time.— Sir Pax. 

Sir P. Did your Ladiſhip call ? 

Lady P. Nay, not to interrupt you my Dear—— only 
lend me your Letter, which you had from your Steward to 
day : I would look upon the Account again ; and may be 
increaſe your Allowance. | 

Sir P. There it is, Madam; Do you wanta Pen and Ink 2? 

(Bows and gives the Tn: 
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Lady PL No, no, aothiog elſe I thank you, .Sir Pat, 
————— 0 now 1 can read my own Letter under the cover 


of his. { Mfd-. 
Sir P, He? And wilt thou bring a Grandſon at gy Months 
end He ? A brave Chopping Boy. 111 ſettle 4 


Thouſand pound a Year upon the Rogue as ſoon as. ever he 
tools me in the Face, I will Gads-bud. I'm overjoy'd to 
think I have any of my — that will bring Chydren 1n- 
to the World. For 1 would fain have ſome relemblepee of 
my ſelf in my Poſterity, he Thy? Can't youcontrive that af- 
fair Girl ? Do gads-bud, think on thy old Father ; Heh? 
Make the young _ as like as you can. | 
, Con. I'm glad to lee you ſo merry, Sir. 
 SirP. Merry, Gads-bud 'm ſerious, I'll give thee goo /. 
for every inch of him that reſembles me 3 ah this Eye, this 
Left Eye ! A 10007. forthis Left Bye. This has done Ex- 
ecution in its time Girl; why thou haſt my Leer Huſley, 
juitchy Father's Leer. Let it be tranſmirted to the 
young Rogue by the help of imaginations why, 'tis the 
mark of our Family Thy; our Houle is diſtinguiſhed by a 
Languiſhizs Epe, as the Houſe of Auſftric is by a thick Lip. 
Ah! when I was of your Age Hufſy, I would have 
held fifty to one, I could have drawn'my own Pigture — 
Gads-bud I could have dorie—not ſo much as you neither;,— 
but———-Nay, don't Bluſh——— | 
Cyn. Idoa*'tBluſh Sir, for I vow I don't underſtand. — 
Sir P. Pſhaw, Pſhaw, you fib you Baggage, you do un- 
derſtand, .and you ſhall underſtand, come don'c be fo 
nice, Gadybud don't learn after your Mother-in-Law my 
Lady here: Marry Heaven forbid that you ſhould follow 
her Example, that would ipoil all indeed. Bleſs us, if you 
ſhould take a Vagarie and make a raſh Reſolution on your 
Wedding Night, to die a Maid; as ſhe did. All were ru- 
in'd, all my h loſt————My Heart would break, and 
my Eſtate would be lefc to the wide World, he? I hope 
you areabetter Chriſtian thanto think of being a Nun ; he? 


Aniwer-we? - | 


* 


© Czu. V'mall Obedience, Sir, toyour Commands. ' 
"ol 


Lady 


-_ 


{wear he writes charmingly, -and he talks charmingly, and 


"I. C4 
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My Son 
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Lady Pl. (Having read the Eetter) Odear Mr.\Carcsfs, I 


ke looks charmingly, and he has charm'd me, as much as 1 
have charm'd him;and oP tell himin the Wardrobe when 
*tis Dark. O-Grimine ! .I hope, -.. - 

Sir Pa»/ has nor ſeen-.both Letters. / [Pits the trot Let: 
Sir Pau, here's your Letter, to Mor- ter. haſtily up, . and 
row Morning [Il ſettle the! Accounts 3h. ry Gon ber own. 
to your Advantage. | 7, 


Enter Brisk LUZ $536.74 
LE ts 

Brisk. Sit Paul, Gads-bud _othe 2n uneivil Perſon, "ts 
me tell you, and all that ; and [ cid aor think it had been 
in you. 

Sir P. O Law, what's the matter now : g. 'L hope you are 
not angry, Vir. Brisk. EXE 

Byisk.- Deuce take me believe you intend tb Marry you 
Daughter your ſelf; youre always brooding over her like ha 
Old Hen, as if ſhe'were nor well hatch'd, Fgad, he ? -'* 

Sir P. Good ftrange? Mr. Bris is fuch a Merry Facerious 
Perſcn, he, he, he. No, no, I have done with her, 1 have 
done with her now. 

Brisk. The Fiddles have ſtay'd this hour in the Hall, and 
my Lord Froth wants a Partner, we cannever begin with- 
out her. 

Sir P. Go, go Chil, go, get you gone ard Dance and 
be Merry, Fill come and look at you by and by-——Where's 

Meteor: ” F Exit Cy, 
Lady P. Vll fend him to ther] know where he is—{Ex#. 
Brisk. Sir Panl, will you ſend Careleſs into the Hall it 
ou meet him: 


Sir P. Twill, Þ with bel go and look tor him on purpoſe 


 [Earir; 
Brisk..S0o now FE are all gote;and have: an - 
wpratitice ——Aht My ne Lady Froth-! She's aino 


gig 


"> ? Ti 
- + © 
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engaging Creature, if ſhe were not ſo fond of that damn'd 
coxcomly Lord of hers ; and yet I am forced to allow him 
Wit too, to keep.in with him-———No matter, ſhe'sa Wo- 
man of parts, aad Pgad parts will carry her, She ſaid ſhe 
would tollow me into the Gallery — ——Nowto , :; 

make my Approache———Hem hem! Ah Ma- - (Bars,) 
dam |— Pox on'r, why ſhould I diſparage my parts by 
thinking what toſay? None but dull Rogues hint 3, witty 
Men like rich Fellows, are always ready tor all Expences ; 
while your Blockheads, like poor needy..Scoundrels, are 
forced to examine their Stock, and forecalt the Charges'of 
the Day. Here ſhe comes, I'll ſeem not to ſee her, andrry 
to win her with a new airy invention of my own, hem ! 


Enter Lady Froth. 


Brisk Sings I'm ſick with Love, hahaha, prithee come 
walking about, , Cure me. _ | | 
Pm fuck with, &c, | 
O ye Powers! O my Lady. Froth, my Lady Froth | My Lady 
Froth ! Heigho! Break Hears ; God'sI thank you. {Stards 
wu. Es  ..  muſing with his Arms a-croſs. 
Lady Fr. O Heavens Mr. Brisk | What's the matter? : 
Brisk. My Lady Freth! Your.Ladyſhips mott. humble 
* Servant ;—=———- The tmatter Madam ? Nothing, Magam, 
nothing at all Pgad. I was fallen iato the malt agreeable 
amuſement in the whole Province of Contemplation : 
Thar's all (VI! ſeem to conceal my Paſſion, | and that 
will look like Reſpe&. .*  ' * 1 : + . [Ard 
Lady Fr, Bleſs me, why did you call oyt upon: me- lo 
loud fo— ; YOGES 1,54 255 | 
Brick. O Lord T Madam! I beſeech your /Ladiſhiſ—— 
Lady Fr. Juſt now as Icame 1n, bleſs me, why don't you 
know it 
Brisk. Not I, let me periſh —But did 1! Strange! 
Ieogfeſs your Ladiſhip was in my Thoughts ; and I was in 
H 
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a ſort of Dream that did tn2 manner repreſent 2 very. plea> 
fing Obje& to my imagination, but —But did Findeed ?—- 
To ſe how Love and Murder wilt out. But did:I. rcally; 
game my Lady Froth? 

Lady F. Three times aloud, as Tlove Letters ———Bur. 
didyoutalk of Love? O Parwaſſus + Who would havethought 
Mr. Brisk could have been in Love, ha ha ha. O Heaven's. 
Erhought you cou'd have no Miſtreſs but the Nine Muſes. . 

Biis&.. No more L have Pgad, for Tadore 'em all in your: 
Eadifhip — Let me periſh, E.don't know whether to be 
iplenatick, orairy upon't ; the Deuce take. me if I can tell 
whether F am-glad or. ſorry that your Ladiſhip bas made 
the Diſcovery. 

Lady Fr. O'be merry by all'means -Prince Yoſciwes 
1n Love ! Ha ha ha. 

Bri#z#. Ofbarbarous, to turn me into -ridicule !' Yet, ha- 
ha ha» The Deucetake rae, Tcan't help laughing my ſelf 
neither, ha ha ha.; yet by Heavens I have «violent paſſion» 
for. your Ladiſhip, ſerioufly. 

Lady. Fr. Seriouſly? Ha ha tn. 

Brisk. Seriouſly, ha ha ha. GadT have, for all I Laugh. 
: Lady Fr. Ha ha-ba!' What d'e. think I. Laugh at? Ha. 

a ha. 

Br ish.. Me Pgad; ha ha. | 

Eady Fr. No the Deuce take me if 1' don't Laugh at-my- 
felf; for hang meifFhavenot a violent Paſhoa for Mr, Bris4, . 
ha ha ha 

Brisk, Seriouſly > 

Lad _ Serioully, haha ha. 

Bris. That's-well enough ; let me-peri{ly, ha haha. G: 
Miraculous, what a happy Diſcovery. Ah my-dear charm-. 
i8g Lady Froth | 
Lady Fr. Oh my adored Mc. Brick /. [ Embraces . 


Brter 
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Enter Lord Froth.. 
Bord Fr. The Company are allready How now ! 
Brisk, Toons, Madam, there's my-Lord. [Softly to her. 
Lady Fr. Take no natice———Þut obſerve me——- 
Now caſt off, . and meet me at the lower end of the Room, 
and then joyn hands again ; I could teach my Lord this- 
Dance purely, but | vow Mr. Brisk, I can't tell how to 
come {o near any other Man. Oh here's my Lord, now 


you ſhall ſee me-do ut with him. [hey pretend to © 
praGice part of a Conniry-Daxce. 
Ld Fr. 


Oh I {ce there's no harm yet——But Idon't 
like this familiarity. [ Aſide. 

Lady Fr. Shall you and Ids our cloſe Dance to ſhaw 
Mr, Brisk ? | 

Ld Fr. —No, tny Þear, do it with him. 

Lady'Fr, —F!I do it with him, my Lord, when you are- 
our-Oof the way. 

Brisk, That's good I'gad, that's good, Deuce take me I 
canlardly:.hold Laughing in his Face, __ 7 

Ld Fr. Any other time, my Dear, or we'll Dance it be- 
low. 

Lady.Fr. With all my heart. 

Brisk, Come my Lord, Pll wait on you—My charming : 
witty Angel / [To her. 

Lady.Fr. We ſhall have whiſpering time. enough, you - 
know, ſincewe are Partners. Tide 


Emter Lady Plyant, . and Careleſs. 


Lady P4' O-Mr. Careleſs, Mr. Careleſs, Im ruin'd, Par: 
undone. . 

Care. What's the matter, Madam 2? 

Lady:P. Othe ualucki it Accideut I'mvafcaid I ſhin'live + 
tO tell ic you. 
Care. Heav*n-forbid ! What is it 2 


Y 
\ 


—— 
oF” M 
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Lady P!. Tm in ſuch a fright ; the ſtrangeſt Quandary 
and Premunire! I'm all over in' a Univerfal Agitation, I 
dare {wear,every Circumſtance of metrembles. — O your 
Lercer, your Letter! By'an Unfortunate Miſtake, I have 
given Sir Paz] your Letter inſtead of his own. 

C:re.” That was unlucky. 

Lady Pl. O yonder hecomes reading of it, for Heavens 
ſake ſtep in here and adviſe me quickly, before he ſees: 

BO rye | [ Exennt, 


Putcr Sir Paul with the Letter. 

* Sir P. —©O Providence, what a Conſpiracy have I diſ- 
cover'd But let me fee to make an end on't. 
(Reads) Hum— After Supper in the Wardrobe by the (3al- 
lery, If Sir Paul ſhould ſurprize us, I have a Commiſſion from 
him to treat with you about the wery matter of Fatt. 
Matter Sf Fatt ! Very pretty ; it ſeems then Iam conducing 
to myown Cuckoldom ; why this is the very traiterous Po- 
. fiction of taking: up Arms by Oy, againſt my 

Perſon ! Well, Jet me ſee Til thew I linguiſh in ex- 
pitfaricn of my Adored Coarmer. T6 = 


Dyize Ned. Careleſs: 


Gads:bad, wouTtd that were Matter of Fact too. | Die and 
be Damn'd for a Judas Mucabens, and Iſc.rwt both.” Of 
triendfhip | -Whatiartthoubut a Name! Henceforward, ler 
no Man make a Friend that woul& not be a Cuckold : For- 
u homſoever he receives into his boſom, will find the way to 
his Bed, and there return his Careſſes with intereſt to his 
Wife. Havel for thjs been pinion'd Night after Night for 
three Years paſt? Have been ſwatt®d in Blankets tiF Thave 
cven heen depriv'd of morion, and render'd ungapabK 'of- 
uſing the comm! benefits of Nature? Have I approach'd 
the Varriage B2d with reverence as to a ſacredſhrine, and 
deny'd my ſelf the enjoyment of lawiul Domeſtick /Plea- 
Tures to preſerve its Purity, and muit Inaw find it pollired 
| : by 
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Foreign. Inzquit my:k dy Phage auw re.Chaſte 
a " icy? Pemulady , v; 9 
But "ler a has te og o py? r hg this 
Conſpiracy ;;. fill Iam'behalden b Providence. if it were 
not for EFF ſure a Sir: Paul thy Heart would: | 
hows... 
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Lady P!. So Str I ſee you have read the l Efter ;,———_ 

well now, Sir Pau, FE, do you think of your F riend Carts 

Mn, WT: » been reac erquis, or*did 
Snatches the fn "is Es IP F laſplenge 1 Lice © th make 
ter as in anger. - trial of Make Wifes fi ſpeed Vertu D&S 

| ſee here? Look, read it > Gad's my Life - 

if I thought it were {o,. I would this nome ocnge all 
Communication. with you. "Up ateful onſter t He ?-Is it 
ſo?;, Ay, I ſee.it, a: lot upon ny \H6nonr 3” your! guilty: 
Checks confe(s it-; Oh where "That We ugrd Vertne*fly. 
for Reparation [ I'll be Divorced'this inftanr © 

Sir P. Gads-bud, what ſhall I ſay ?. This is the ſtrangeſt: 
Surprize! Whyl don't know any thing at; all,. nor I don't 
kaow whether there be, any thiag, At all. iQ "the World, 
Or RO, 

Lady P.I thought I ſhould try you, falſe Man. Fthat never: . 
difſembled in my Life Yet to.make:tryal of you, pretended to: 
like that Monſter of Iniquity, Care//3,and found out thatcon- 
trivance.te let you-(ge this Letter. ; fe naw. 1 find was- 
of you gwhi, inditio I as Heathen, I'do, ſee my: 
Face no. more z there 1s hardly been Conlatirtriov 


tween us, and T'll be Divorced LB rod gn, tides 
Sir-P. Slay what wilt become of me ! ry 
10,95Sh <1 and 10..overjoy'd, 1o afraid god. ſort 
Bic dil E vemet fhS Lenſe on' tir ſ&he ? I; 
id 7D you daube me, Turk, Sird 
ons In that's a | Frogor | in the -Cbininons, Phd $ 
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Sir P. Hold," ; 1 beſecch your Liſp 


ney fy Lfef All. 
What Will you confeſs, Jew? 
Sn . Why how as I Fope robe faved, T had nohand in 


thisLetter —Nay hearme, i beſeech your Ladiſhip*: 
The Devil ke me now if he did not go beyond my Com- 
.miſſion————ItfI defirgd him to do any more than ſpeak a 


good word oaly juſt for.me;Gads-bnd only for-poor'Sir Pa, 
Pm an Anabaptiſt, or a Jew, -or what you pleale to call 
Me. 
Lady P/. Why Why is nothere Vlatter of FaQt? 

Sir p Ws butby.y yout own Yertue and Continency thu "a 
_—_— of Faft is althi is owf doing. ——tconfeſs Thad a 
great deſire to have ſothe Floroors Conferr'd ypon me, 
pony lie all in your Ladifhips Breaft, -and'he being a well 

en Man, 1 I Sefices him to torteds for:me, 

Lady P!. Did you ſo, Preſiimptioo! Well, rememberfor 
this, your Right Hana ſhall be rwathea down again to Night 

| and I thought to have always allowed) you that Li- 
berty= 


Sir-P. Nay bot Madam,1 ſhall offtendagain if you don't 


allow me ah to reach——— 
lady PZ. Drink 'the lefs you Sort, and de? t before you 


came to Bed. ' [F.cit. 


Enter Careleſs. 


, -. Cos. Sir;Paul, I'm glad Pve met with you, *gad T have 
| Ro only but can't prevail——=—Then my Friend- 
ſhip to you has carried mew little farther in this mateer— 
Sir P. Indeed—— Well Sir——T!l diſſemble with him a 
little. [ Hfide. 
Care. Why faith Thave in my. time known Honeft Gen- 
tlemen abuſe by a pretended Coyneſs in their Wives, art! 
Ihada mind to try my Ladies Vickue—Atid- when 1 could 
not prevail for you, 'gad I pretended to be in Love toy felf 


but all in vain, ſhe would not hear a word vpon thar 
SubjeR, 
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Subjeft: Then I writ a Letfer to her ; I don't know whar 
ef&(ts that will have, but Pl be fure to tell you when I 
do, tho? by this Light I believe her- Virtue 1s impregna- 
ble. 

Sir Paul. O Providence! Providence! What Diſcoveries 
are here made ? Why, this is better and more: Miraculous 
than the reſt. | 

Care. What do you mean ? 

Sir Pawl, I can't tell you I'm fo overjoy'd 3 come along 
with me to my Lady, I can't contain my ſeltz come my 
dear Friend. [ Exenunt. 

Care. So, fo, ſo, this difficulty”s over. (aſide. 


Enter Mellefont «nd Maskwell /everay, 


Mel}. Maskwell! T have been looking fer you— *cis with- 
in 2 Quarter of Eight. 

Mak. My Lady is juſt gone down from my-Lords Cloſet, 
you had beſt ſteal inte her Chamber before ſhe comes, and 
lie conceal'd theres otherwiſe ſhe may Lock the Door when 
we are together, and you not eaſily get in to ſurprize us. 


Me:1. \He 2 you fay true. 
Mask. You had beſt make haſte, for ſhe's but gone to 


. make ſome Apology to the Company for her own, ard 
my Lords abſence all this while, and will to her Chamber 


inſtantly. 
McB. IT go this moment : Now Fortunel defie thee. [Ex. 


Mak. I confeſs you may be allow'd to be ſecure in 
your own Opinion ; the appearance is very fair, but I have. 
an After-Game to play that ſhall tura the Tables, and kere 
comes the Man that I muſt Manage. 


Exter Lora Touchwood. 


Ld. 7. Maikwell, you are. the Man L wiſh'd to meet. 
Mak. 1 am happy to be in the way of your Lordſhips 


Commands. 
1 " BY Ld. 
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Ld T. Ihave always found you prudent and careful in a- 
ny thing that has concern'd me or my Family. m 
. Mask. I were a Villain eiſſ-— am bound by Duty and 
Gratitude, and my own Inclination, to be ever your Lord- 
ſhip's Servant. 

d, T. ' Enough: You are my Friend ; I know. it : 
Yet there has been a thing in your Knowledge, which has 
concern'd me nearly, that you have.conceaVd from me. 
 Mask, My Lord! xy 

Ld. T. Nay, I excuſe your Friendſhip to my unnatu- 
ral Nephew thus far——dur I know you have been Privy 
to his1mpious Deſigns upon my Wife. This Evening ſhe 
has told meall : Her good Nature conceal'd it as long as was 
poſſible ; but he perſeveres fo in Villany, that ſhe has told 
me cven you were weary of diſlwadihg him,-though you 
have once aQually hindered him from forcing her. 

Mak. Iamforry, my Lord, I can make you no Anſu er ; 
this is an Occaſion in which 1, would not wilkngly be fo 
{yent. 

Ld. T. 1 know you would excuſe him 
as-well that you can'r. 

Mask. Indeed T was in hopes *thad been a youthful Heat 
that might have ſoon boil'd over ; but | 

Ld, 7. Say on. | 

Mask; I1havenothing more to ſay, my Lord —— but to 
expreſs my Concern ; for I think his Frenzy increaſes daily. 

Ld, 7. How ! -give me bur Proof of it, Ocular Proof, that 
I may-juſtibe- my Dealing with him to, the World, and 

ſhare my Fortunes. 
. Mask. O my Lord! confider thatuis hard-: beſides, time 
may work upon him : then, for me to do-it ! I have.pro- 
fels'd an everlaſting Friendſhip to him. 

Ld. 7. He is your Friend,-.and, what am I ? 

Mask, I am anſwered, 

LW. 7. Fear not his Diſpleafure ; I wilFput you out of his, 
and Fortune's Power,and for that thou art ſcrupulouſly ho- 
neft,l will ſccure thy Fidelity to him, and give.my Honour 

never 


and I know 
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'never to own any Diſcovery that you ſhall make me. Can 
you vie me a demonſtrative Proof? Speak. 

Mask. I wiſh I could not——To be plain, my Lord, I 
intended this Evening to have try'd all Arguments to dif- 
ſwade him from a Deſign, which I ſuſpet ; and if I had 
not ſucceeded, to have informed your Lordſhip of whar 1 
knew. | 

Ld. 7. I thank you. What is the Villains Purpoſe 2 

Mask. He has own'd nothing to me of late, and what [ 
mean now, is only a bare Suſpicion of my own. If your 
Lordſhip will meer me a quarter of an Hour hence there, in 
that Lobby by my Lady's Bed-Chamber, I ſhall be able to' 


tel] you more. | 
L&T. 1 will. 
Mak. My Duty to your Lordſhip, makes me do a ſe- 


vere Piece of Juſtice | | 
Ld. 7. I will be ſecret, and reward your Honeſty beyond 


your Hopes. h Exeunt, ſcwverally. 


SCENEopentng,ſhews LadyT owchwood”sChamber. 
Mellefont, Solus. . 


 Melle, Pray Heaven my Aunt keep touch with her Aſſig- 
nation Oh that her Lord! were but (weating behind 
this Hanging, with the ExpeQtation ef whar [ ſhall ſee 
Hiſt, ſhe-comes—— Little does ſhe think whit a Mine is 

juſt ready to ſpring under her Feet. But to my Poſt. 
(gocs behind the Hanging. 


Enter Lady Tcuchwood. 


Lady T. 'Tis Eight a Clock : Methinks I ſhould have 
found him here. Who docs not prevent the Hour of Love; 
outitays the Time ; for to be dully punual, is too ſlow. 
——- was acculing you of Neg'ect. 


SIS HPP,» he Enter 
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Enter Maskwell. ” 
Mak, I confeſs you do Reproach me when I ſee you 
here before me ; but *ris fit F ſhould be ſtill behind hand, 
ſtill to be more and more indebted to your goodneſs. 
Lady T. You can excuſe a fault too well, not to have 
been too blamc——4a ready Anſwer fhews you were pre- 
par'd. | 
Mask, Guilt is ever at a loſs and confuſion waits upon 
it, when Innocence and bold Truth are always ready for 
Exprefiion —o— 
- Lady T. Not in Love, Words are the weak ſupport of 
Cold indifference; Love has no Language to be heard, 
Mak, Exceſs of Joy had made me {tupid ! Thus may 
wt Lips be ever clos'd. (K/jſſes her.) And thus - — Oh 
who would not loſe his Speech, upon condition to. havg 
Joys above it £ 
LaazT, Hold, let me Lock the Door firſt, how tothe door. 
. Mask. (afide.) That believ'd; 'twas well I left the pri- 
vate paſſage open. 
Lady 7. So, that's fafe, 
 Mask. And ſo may all your Pleaſures be, and ſecret as 
this kiſs | o ; 
- Ale. And may all Treachery be thus diſcovered. 
| (Leaps out. 


Laay 7. Ah! -  (Shrieks.) 

* M4 tte, Villain! - (Offers to Drav.) 
Mza;k Nay then, there's but one way. (Runs owt. 
Melle. Say you ſo, wete you provided for an Eſcape ? 

Hold, Madam, you have no more holes to. your Burrough, 

Pil ftand between you and this Sally-Porr. 

 EaayT. Thunder ftrike thee Dead for this Deceit, imme- 

drte Lightning blaſt thee, me and the whole World— 

Oh! 1 could rack my ſelf, . play the Vulture to my own 

Heart, and gnaw it piece-meal, for not boding to me this 


misfortune. - 
M @. 
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Melt:. Be Patient. —— My 

Lady. 7. Be Damn'd. 

Mc&e. Conſider 1 have you on the hook ; you will but 
flounder your ſelf a weary, and be neverthelefs my Priſoner. 

Lay. 7. Ple huld my breath and die, but Ile be free. 

Mclle, O Madam, have a care of dying unprepared, I 
doubt you have ſome unrepented Sins that may hang heavy 
and retard your flight, 

Lady 7. O. Whar ſhall I do? ſay? whither ſhall I tura? 
has Hell no remedy ? 

Mele. None, Hell has ferved you even as Heaven has 
done, left you to your ſelf, —You're in a kind of Eraſmus 
Paradice ; yet it you pleaſe you may make it a Purgato- 
ry ; and with a little Pennance and my Abſolution all this 
my turn to go2d account. | 

ady T. (Aft) Hold ia my paſſion, and fall, fall, a little 
thou ſwelling Heart ; let mc have ſome intermiſſion of this 
rage, an1 one minutes coolneſs to diſſemble. (She Weeps. 

Melle, You have been to blame.——-TI like thoſe Tears, 
and hope they are of the pureſt kind—Penitential Tears. 
Lady T. O the Scene was ſhifted quick before me—I had 
not time to think—I was ſurprifed to ſee a Monſter in the 
Glaſs, and now I find it is my ſelf; Can you have mercy 
to forgive the faults I have imagined, but never put 1n 
prattice-— O Conſider, Conſider, how fatal you havebeen 
to me, you have already killed the quiet of this Life, rhe 
love of yau, was the firſt wandring "i that e'rem {kd my 
_ fteps, and while I had only that in view, I ways beiray'd 
into unthought of ways of ruine. 

Me, May I believethis true? 

« Lady T. O be not cruelly incredutous—— How can-you 
doubt theſe ſtreaming Eyes > Keep the ſevereſt Eye o'te all 
my future Condutt ; and if I once relapſe, let me not hope 
forgivenels, *twill ever bein your power to ruin me——My 
Lord ſhall ſign to your defiresz I will my ſelf create your 
Happineſs, and Cyn:4ie fhall be this night your Bride 

Do but conceal my failings, and forgive | 


* 4 + mnt 


M- le. 


& 
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Mill. Upon ſuch termsI will be eVer yours 1Q every ho- 
nelt way, | 


© Enter Lord Touchwood, Maskwell /oft ly behind him. 


M:xsk.'T have kept my word, he's here, but T muſt not be 
feen. (Exit. 

' Lord T. Hell and Amazement, ſhe's in Tears. 

Lady T.(Kreeling) Eternal Bleſſings thank you Ha! 
my Lord liſtning ! O Fortune has o'repaid me all, all ! all's 
- my own | | '( Aſaae.) 

M &e. Nay, I beſeech youritfe. Os 

- Lady 7. (Aloud j Never, never ! Ile grow tothe Ground, 

be buried quick beneath ir, e'reT be conſenting to fo damn'd 
-a Sin as Inceſt ! unnatural Inceſt ! 

Mele, Ha ! 
 *Lady 7. Ocruel Man, will you not let mege— le far- 
-give all that's paſt—— O Heaven, you will not raviſhme! 

-M-{e, Damaation ! 

- Lord T.' Monſter, Dog! your Life. fhall anſwer this . 

| (Draws, and runs at Mell. # held by Laiy Touch. 
: SO T. O. Heavens my Lord ! hold, hold, for Heavens 
ſake. | | 

M-1l{.-Confufton, my Uncle ! O the damn'd Sorcereſs. 

' Lidy T. Moderate your rage good my Lotd ! he's mad, 
ala$ht_s mad— indeed he's my Lord, and knows not whit he 
doet— ſee how wild he looks. 

 M{-lle. By Heaven'twere ſenceleſs not tobe mad, and ſee 
ſuch Witchcraft. 

Lady T. My Lord, you hear him—he talks Idly. 

Lord T. Hence from my ſight, thou livinginfamy to my 
Name 3; when next 1 ſee thatFace, Ile write Villain 1n't 
with ray Swords point. | 

M-Ve:/Now,by mySoul, will got go till T have made known 
my wrongs— Nay, till I have made known yours, which 
1t poſſible) are greater Though ſhe has all the Hoſt 
'Bf* Hell her Servants ; Though ſhe. can wear more ſhapes in 
; | ſhming 
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ſhining day, then fear ſhews Cowards in the dark —— 

Lady T. Alas he raves | talks very Poetry ! for Heavens 
lake away my Lord, he? either tempr you to extravagance, 
or commit {ome himſelf. 

Melle. Death and Funes, will you not hear me—W hy by: 
Heaven ſhe laughs, grins, points to your Back, ſhe torks 
out Cuckoldom- with her Fingers, and youre running Horn 
mad after your Fortune. (As ſpe ts going ſhe turns back 

| and ſmiles at him.) 

Lord 7.1 fear he&s mad indeed-Let's ſend Maskwell to him+: 

Melle, Send him, to her. " hr | 

. Lady T. Come, come, good my Lord, my Heart akes ſo, I. 
ſhall faint if 1 ſtay. * | + 
 (Exeunt. 

Me'. O1could curſe my Stars, Fate, and Chance ; all Cauſes» 

and Accidents of Fortune in this Life ! but co what purpoſe ? 
yet, '{death; for a Man-to have the fruir of all his Induttry- 
grown full and ripe, ready to drop into his mouth, and jult, 
when he holds out his hand to gather it, to have a ſudden - 
. Whirlwind come, tear up Tree and all, and bear away the 
very root and foundation of his hopes 3 What temper can 
contain £ They talk of ſending Mrkrel to me 3-Fnever tad : 
more need of him— But what can he do? Imagination can- 
. not forma fairer and more plauſible deſign than this of: his 
which has miſcarried. 0 my Pretious Aunt, I ſhall - 
never thrive without I deal with the Devil, or another- . 
Woman. . 


Women like flames have a deſtroying pouv'r, 


Ne-r to be quench d, till they themſelves devour. 
SCEN E ſhuts. | [ Ext. Y « 


Exd-of the Fourth ACT. 
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ACT Y.-SCENEL 


Ent:r Laiy Touchwood and Maskwell. 


Lay T. © 7 ev not Lucky ? 
Mak, Lucky! Fortune is your own, and 


*tis her intereſtſo to be ; By Heaven.I believe you can con- 
troul her power, and ſhe tears it ; though chance brought 
my Lord, 'twas your own art that rurne-!11t to advantage, 
Lady T. Tistcue it might have beeu my ruinc— but yon- 
ders my Lord, I believe he's coming to find you, Ile not be 
leen. (Ext. 
Mask. So; I durſt not own my introducing my Lord, 
though it ſucceeded well for her, for ſhe wou'd have ſuſpett- 
ed adeſign which I ſhould have been puzied toexcute, My. 
Lord is thoughtful—TVle be to too yet helſhall know my 
thoughts ; or think he does 


Exter Loyd Touchwood. 


Mak. What haveTI done ? 

Lord T. Talking to himſelf! 

Maſk. *'T was honeſt—And ſhallI be rewarded for it? No, 
*twas honeſt, therefore I ſhan'c ;— Nay, rather, theretore I 
o1ght not ; for it rewards it ſelf. 

Lord 7. UnequallPd Virtue ! { Aſide.) 

Mask. But ſhould it be known ! then TI have loſt a Friend! 
He was an ill Man, andT havegain'd ; for balf my ſelf I lent 
him, aad that, IT have recali'd ; ſol haveſerved my lelf, and 
what is yet better, I have ſerved a worthy Lord to whom I 
owe my ſelf. 

Lord T. Excellent Man! _ (Aſfzae.) 

Maisk. Yet T am wretched— O there 1s a ſecret burns 
within this Breaſt, which ſhouMd it once blaze forth, would 
ruine all, conſume my honeſt Character, and brand me with 
the name of V:llain. 

# Loyd 
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Ld. Touch. Ha' 

Mask, Why do I love! yet Heaven and my waking 
Conſcience are my Witneſſes, I never gave one working 
thought a vent ; which might diſcover that I lov'd, nor 
ever muſt; no, let it prey upon my Heart; for I would 
rather Cie, than ſeem once, barely ſeem, diſhoneſt : 
O, ſhould it once be known I love fair *Cynthia, all this, 
that I have done, would look like Rivals Malice, falſe 
Friendſhip to my Lord, and baſe Self-intereſt. Let me pe- 
riſh firſt, and from this hour avoid all ſight and ſpeech, 
and, if I can, all thought of that pernicious Beauty. Ha ! 
but what is my diſtraction doing? I am wildly talking to 
my ſelf, and ſome ill Chance might have directed malici- 
ous Ears this way. [Seems to ſtart, ſeeing 

| my Lord. 

Ld. Touch. Start not let guilty and diſhoneſt Souls 
ſtart at the revelation of their thoughts, but be thou fix'd, 
as is thy Vertue. 

Mask. 1 am confounded, and beg your Lordſhip's pardon 
for thoſe free diſcourſes which I. have had with my 
ſelf. 

Ld. Touch. Come, I beg your pardon that 1 over-heard 
you, and yet it ſhall not need Honeſt MaskweZ! thy 
and my good Genius led me hither—mine, in that I 
have diſcovered ſo much Manly Vertue; thine, in that thou 
ſhalt have due reward of all thy worth. Give me thy 
hand my Nephew is the alone remziniong Branch of all 
our ancient Family ; him I thus blow away, and conſtitute 
thee in his room to be my Heir 

Mask. Now Heaven forbid 

Ld. Touch. No more-—1 have reſolv'd -The Wri- 
tings are ready drawn, and wanted nothing but to be ſign'd, 
and have his name-inſerted——yours will fill che Blank as 
well I will have no reply Let me command this 
time ; for 'tis the laſt, in which I will aſſume Authority — 
hereafter, you hall rule where I have Power. © 

Mask, 1 humbly would petition | 
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Ld. Touch, Ist for your elf ? 
Fl hear of nought for any body elſe. h 

Mask. Then witneſs Heaven for me, this Wealth and 
Honour was not of my ſeeking, nor would 1 build my For- 
tune on another's ruine: I had but one detire 

Ld. Touch. Thou ſhalt enjoy it-———if all I'm worth in 
.Wealth or Intereſt can purchaſe Cynthia, the is thine ;——— 
I'm ſure Sir Paa/'s Confent will follow Fortune; I'll quickly 
ſhow him which way that 1s going. 

Mask. You oppreſs me with Bounty; my Gratitude is 
weak, and ſhrinks beneath the weight, and cannot riſe to 
thank you What, enjoy my Love / Forgive the Tran- 
ſports of a Bleſſing fo unexpected, fo unhop'd for, fo un- 
thought of ! 

Td. Touch. I will confirm it, and rejoyce with thee. 

| | : [Extt, 

Mask. This is proſperous indeed — Why let him find me 
out a Villain, ſettled in poſſeſſion of a fair Eſtate, and full 
fruition of my Love, Tl! bear the railings of a loſing Game- 
ſter—but ſhou'd he find me out before! 'tis dangerous to de- 
lay let me think-——ſhoud my Lord proceed to treat 
openly of my Marriage with Cynh:a, all muſt be diſcover'd, 
and Mebefont can be no longer blinded. It muſt not be; 
nay, ſhoud my Lady know it——ay, then were fine work 
indeed ! her fury woud ſpare nothing, tho' ſhe involv'd her 
ſelf in ruine. No, it muſt be by Stratagem——I1 muſt de- 
ceive Me/efont once more, and get my Lord to conſent to 
my private management. ,He comes opportunely 
now will I, in my old way, diſcover the whole and real truth 
of the matter to him, that he may not ſuſpect ene word 
ONT, ' 

No Mask like open Truth to cover Lies, 
As to go naked is the beſt diſguiſe. 


{ Mask. pauſes. 


Enter Mellefont. 


Mel. O Maskwel, what hopes > I am confounded in a maze 
of thoughts, cach leading imo one another, and ,all ending 
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in perplexity. My Uncle will not ſee, nor hear me. 
Mask. No matter, Sir, don't trouble your head, all's in 


my power. ; 
Mel. How > for Heaven's fake > 


Mask. Little do you think that your Aunt has kept her 
word, how the Devil ſhe wrought my Lord into this. 
dotage, T know not; but he's gone to Sir Paul about my 
Marriage with Cynthia, and has appointed me his Heir. 

Mel. The Devil he has! what's to be done 2 

Mask. Thave it, it muſt be by Stratagem ; for it's in vain 
to make Application to him. I think 1 have that in my 
head that cannot fail : Where's Cynthia 2 

Mel. In the Garden. 

Mask, Let us go and conſylt her, my life for yours, I 


cheat my Lord. [ Exeunt. 


Enter Lord Touchwood, Lady Touchwood. 


L. Touch. Maskwell your Heir, and Marry Cynthia ! 

Ld. Tonch. I cannot do too much, for ſo much merit. 

L. Touch. But this is a thing of too great moment, to be 
ſo ſuddenlyreſfolv'd. Why, Cyzthia > hy muſt he be Marri- 
ed? Is there not reward enough in raifing his low Fortune, 
but he muſt mix his Blood with mine, and Wed my Niece? 
| how know you that my Brother will conſent, cr ſhe 2 nay, he 
himſelf perhaps may have AﬀeQtions otherwhere. 

Ld. Toxch. No, 1 am convinced he loves her. 

L. Touch. Maskwell love Cynthia, impoſible ! 

Ld. Touch. I told you, he confeſs'd it to me. 

L. Touch. Confuſion ! how's this / [4fide. 

Ld. Touch. His humility long ſtifled his Paſſion : And his 
Love of Mellefont would have made him ſtill: conceal it, — 
but, by Encouragement, I wrung the ſecret from him ; and 
know he's no way to be rewarded but in her. I'll defer my 
farther proceedings in it, till you have confider'd it, but 
remember how we are both indebted to him. [Exit. 

L. Touch. Both indebted to him! yes, we are both in- 
debted to him, if you knew all, damn'd Villain! oh, I am 

K 2 wild 
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wild with this furprize of Treachery : Hell and Fire, it is 
impoſſible, it cannot be,—he Love Cynthia! what have [ 
been Bawd to his deſigns 2 his Property only, a baiting place 
to ſtay his ſtomach in the road to her; now I ſee what 


made him falſe to Mellefort, Shame and Deſtruction / 
I cannot bear it, oh/ what Woman can bear to be a Pro- 
perty 2 To be kindled to a flame, only to light him to ano- 
thers Arms; oh! that I were Fire indeed, that I might 
burn the vile Traytor to a Hell of Torments, but he's 
Damnation proof, a Devil already, and Fire is his Element. 
What ſhall I do? how ſhall I think 2 I cannot think, —all 
my deſigns are loſt, my Love unfated, my Revenge unfi- 
niſhed, and freſh cauſe of fury from unthought of Plagues. 


Enter Sir Paul. 


Sir P. Madam, Siſter, my Lady Siſter, did you ſee my 
Lady my Wife ? | 

L. Touch. Oh! Torture / 

Sir P. Gad'sbud, I can't find her high nor low; where 
can ſhe be, think you ? 

L. Touch. Where ſhe's ſerving you, as all your Scx ought 
to be ſerved; making you-a Beaſt. Don't you know that 
youre a Fool, Brother ? 

Sir P. A Fool; he, he, he, you're merry——-no, no, not 
J, I know no ſuch matter. 

L. Touch. Why then you don't know half your happy- 
neſs? 

Sir P. That's 2 jeſt with all my heart, faith and troth, — 
but hearkee, my Lord told me ſomething of a Revolution 
of things ; I don't know what+to make on't, gad'sbud 
I muſt conſult my Wife, —he talks of diſfinheriting his 
Nephew; and I don't know what, look you, Siſter, 
I muſt know what my Girl has to truſt to; or not a ſyllable 
of a -__ gad'bud———to ſhew you that I am not 
a Fool. 

L. Touch. Hear me; conſent to the breaking off this Mar- 
riage, and the promoting any other, without conſulting a 

an 
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and Vil renounce all Blood, all relation and concern with 
you for ever, nay, I'll be your Enemy, and purſue 
you to Deſtruction, Ti tear your Eyes out, and tread you- 
under my feet. 

Sir P. Why, what's the matter now? Good Lord, what's 
all this for > Pooh, here's a joke, indeed why, where's 
my Wife 2 | 

L. Touch. With Careleſs, in the cloſe Arbour, he may want 
you by this time, as much as you want her. 

Sir P. O, if ſhe be with Mr. Careleſs, tis well enough. 

L. Touch. Fool, Sot, inſenfible Ox ! but remember what 
I faid to you, or you had better eat your own Horns, and 
Pimp for your living ; by this light you had. _ [Extt. 

Sir P. She's a paſſionate Woman, gad'sbud, —but to fay 
truth, all our Family are Cholerick ; I am the only peaceable 
Perſon amongſt 'em. [Exit. 


Enter Mellefont, Maskwell, and Cynthia. 


Mel. | know no other way but this he has propoſed ; If 
you have Love enough to run the venture. 

Cynt. T don't know whether I have Love enough, 
but I find I have obſtinacy enough to purſue whatever [1 
have once reſolved ; and a true Female courage to oppoſe 
any thing that reſiſts my will, tho 'twere reaſon it ſelf. 

Mask. That's, right, well, Il ſecure the Writ- 
ings ; and run i bazard along with you. | 

Cynt. But how can the Coach and fix Horſes be got ready 
without ſuſpicion ? | 

Mask, Leave it to my care; that ſhall be fo far from be 
ing ſuſpeted, that it ſhall be got ready by my Lord's own 
order. 

Mel. How? | 
+« Mask. Why, TI intend to tell my Lord the whole matter 
of our Contrivance, that's my way. , 

Mel. 1 don't underſtand you. 

 Mask. Why, Tl tell my Lord, I laid this Plot with you, 
* on purpoſe to betray you; and that which put me-upon ir, 
Was 
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was, the finding it impoſſible to gain the Lady any other 
way, but in the hopes of her Marrying you—— 

Mell. So. 
 Mask. So, why ſo, while you are buſied in making your 
ſelf ready, I'll wheedle her into the Coach ; and” inſtead 
of you, Borrow my Lords Chaplain, and- ſo run away 
with her my ſelf. 

MeZ. OI conceive you, you'll tell him fo 2 

Mask. Tell him fo! Ay, why you dont think I mean to 
do ſo? 

Mefl. No, no; ha, ha, I dare ſwear thou wilt nor. 

Mask. ( Afide) You may be deceiv'd Therefore, 
for our farther Security, I would have you Diſguis'd like a 
Parſon, that if my Lord ſhould have Curioſity to peep, he 
may not diſcover you in the Coach, but think the Chear 
is carried on as he would have it. 

Mell. Excellent Mas&well, thou wer t ccrtainly meant for 
a Stateſman or a Jeſuite, but that thou'rt too honeſt for one, 
and too pious for the other. 

Mask. Well, get your ſelves ready, and meet me in half 
an hour, yonder in my Ladys Dreſling-Room; go by the 
back Stairs,and fo we may flip down without being obſerv d.— 
I'll fend the Chaplain to you with his Robes; I have made 


him my own, and ordered him to meet us to Morrow 
Morning at St. Ai/bars; there we will Sum up this Account, 
to all our ſatisfations. & 

Mell. Should I begin to thank or praiſe thee, I ſhould 
waſte the little time we have. [Exit, 

Mask. Madam you will be ready 2 

Cynt. T will be punQual to the Minute. [going 


Mask, Stay, I have a doubt-— upon ſecond thoughts, we 
had better meet in the Chaplain's Chamber, here the corner 
Chamber at this end of - the Gallery, there is a back way into it, 
ſothat you need not come thro' this Door and a Pair of 
private Stairs, leads down to the Stables 1t will be 
more conventent. | 

Cynt. I am guided by you, but Mellefoxt will miſtake. *' 

Mask. No, no, Ill after him immediately, and tell him. 

ſ Cynt, 
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Cynt. I will not fail. | [Exit» 

Mask. Why, qui wvult decips decipiatur. 'Tis-no fault 
of mine, I have told 'em in plain terms, how eaſe 'tis for me 
to cheat 'em; and if they will not hear the Serpent's hits, 
they muſt be ſtung into experience, and future caution, 
Now to prepare my Lord to conſent to this. But firſt 
I muſt inſtrut my little Levite, there is no Plot, publick or 
private, that can expect to proſper without one of 'em have a 

finger in't, he promiſed meto be within at this hour, — Mr. 
' Saygrace, Mr. Saygrace. [Goes to the Chamber Door and knocks. 

Mr. Saygrace, (looking out) Sweet Sir, I will but pen the laſt 
Line of an Acroſtick, and be with you in the twinckling of 
an Ejaculation, in the pronouncing of an Amer, or before you 
can 

Mask. Nay, good Mr. Saygrace do not prolong the time, 
by deſcribing to me the ſhortneſs of your ſtay ; rather if you 
pleaſe, defer the finiſhing of your Wit, and let us talk about 
our buſineſs, it ſhall be Tithes in your way. 

Saygrace (Enters) You ſhall prevail, I would break off in 
the middle of a Sermon to do you pleaſure: 

Mask. Yon could not do me a greater, except 
the buſineſs in hand have you provided a Habit for 
Mellefont? 

Sayg., I have, they are ready in my Chamber, together 
with a clean ſtarch'd Band and Cuffs. 

Maxsk. Good, let them be carried to him, have you 
ſtitch'd the Gown Sleeve, that he may be puzzled, and waſte 
time in putting it on? | 

Sayg. I have; the Gown will not be indued without per- 
plexity. 

| Mask. Meet me infhalf an Hour, here in your own Cham- 
ber, When Cynthia comes, let there be no Light, and do not 
ſpeak, that ſhe may not diſtinguiſh you from Mellefont. Tl 
urge haſte, to excuſe your filence. 

Sayg. You have no more Commands ? 

Mask. None, .your Text is ſhort. 

Sayg. But pithy, and I will handleit with Diſcretion. [Ex. 

Mas#. It will be the firſt you have ſo ferv'd, | 


Enter 
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Command : my very Slaves wi!l ſhortly give me Rules how 
I ſhall govern them. 


| - her, confirm me jn my fears. Where's Melefont > |, Cynt. 


Enter Ld. Touchwodd, 
Ld. Touch. Sure T was born to be controuled by thoſeI ſhould 


Mask. T am concern'd to ſee your Lordſhip diſcompoled— 

Ld. Touch. Have you ſeen my Wife Jately,or diſobliged her? 

Mask. No, my Lord. What can this mean ? [ 4fede. 

Ld. Touch. Then Melefoxt has urgd ſome body to incenſe 
her——ſomething ſhe has heard of you which carries her 
beyond the bounds of Patience. 

Mask. This I feard. (afide). Did not your Lordſhip tell 
her of the Honours you defignaed me ? 

Ld. Touch. Yes. 

Mask. "Tis that ; you know my Lady has a high Spirit, 


ſhe thinks I am unworthy. 


Ld. Touch. Uaworthy !'tis an ignorant Pride in her to think 


ſo—Honeſty to me is true Nobility. However, 'tis my Will it 


ſhould be ſo, and'that ſhou'd be convincing to her as much 
as reaſon by Heav'o, I] not be Wife-ridden; were it 
poſſible it ſhou'd be done this night. 

Mask. By Heav'n, he meets my withes. [ 4//de]. Few things 
are impoſhble ro willing minds. 

Ld. Touch. Inſtruct me how this may be done, you ſhall 
ſee 1 want no inclination. 

Mask. IT had laid a ſmall deſign for romorraw (as Love will 
be inventing) which | thought to communicate to your 
Lordſhip—but it may be as well done to night. 

Ld. Touch. Here's Company—come this way and tell me. 
[ Excunt. 


Enter Careleſs aud Cynthia. 
Care. Is not that he, now gone out with my Lord 2 
Cynt. Yes. 
Care. By Heaven there's Treachery——the Confuſion 
that I ſaw your Father in, my Lady Toxchwood's Paſſion, 
with what imperfectly I over-heard between my Lord and 


The Double=Dealer "4 73 


Cynt. Here he comes. 


Enter Mellefont. 


Did Maskwell tell you any thing of the Chaplain's Cham- 
ber? | 
Mel. No®my Dear, will you get ready ——the things 
are all in my Chamber; I want nothing but the Habit. 
Care. You are betray d, and Maskwell is the Villain thar 
I always thought him. | 
Cynt. When you were gone, he ſaid his mind was chang'd, 
and bid me meer kim in the Chaplain's Room, pretending 
immediately to follow you, and give you notice. 
Mel. How ! | 
Care. There's Saygrace tripping by with a bundle under 
his Arm he cannot be ignorant that Mas#well means to 
uſe his Chamber ; let's follow and exa.2ine him. 
Mel. "Tis loſs of time—l1 cannot think him falſe. [Exeant 
C 'ynt. My Lord muſing ! Mel. and Care. 


Enter Ld. Touchwood. 


Ld. Touch. He has a quick invention, if this were ſuddenly 
ev. yet he ſays he had prepard my Chaplain 
already. 

= 6h How's this! now I fear indeed. | 

L4. Touch. Cynthia here; alone, fair Couſin, and me- 
lancholly 2 

Cynt. Your Lordſhip was thoughtful. 

Ld. Touch. My thoughts were on ſerious buſineſs, not 
worth your hearing. 

Cynt. Mine were on Treachery concerning you, and may 
be worth your hearing. 

Ld. Tonch. Treachery concerning me ! pray be plain—— 
hark ! what noiſe ! | EH 

Mask. (within.) Will you not hear me > 

L. Touch. (within.) No, Monſter ! Helliſh Traitor ! no. 

L Cynt, 
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Cynt. My Lat 3V and Masrwe!! 'l / bls may be Iuck CE 
My Lord, ſer me entreat you to ſtand behind this SKIeen, 
2nd ren; perhaps this chance may give Ou Proct ot 
hat vou nere could have believ'd from my fufpic 


, as 


ey at! 


Eater Lay Touchwocd wth 4 Dagger, Maakucl! 


L. Touch. You want but leaſure to tnvent freſh fall god, 
and footh me to a fond belicf of all your fictions 5 bur | 
will tab the Lie that's torining 1n your heart, and fave a 
Sin, 10 pity to Your Soul, \ 

Mask. Strike then———Since you Will have it fo, 

Z. Touch. Ha! 2 ſteady Villain to the lait ! 

Mask. Come, why do you dally with me thus ? 


L. Touch, Thy fubborn temper ſhocks me, and you knew, 


it would ——— by Heavn, this is Cunning- all, and nor 
Courage ; no, i know thee well : but thou thals miſs thy 
21m. 


Mask. Ha, ha, ha. 

L.1Touch. Ha. do you mock my Rage > then this ſþgl! 
puniſh your fond, raſh. Contempt / Again ſmile 

[Goes 10 fHrike 

And ſuch a ſmile as ſpeaks in Ambiguity ! 
Ten thouſand meanings lurk in each corner of that various face, 
O! that they were written un thy heart, 
That I, with this, might lay thee open to my fight! 
Bur then twill de roo late to know 
Thou haſt, thou haſt found the only way to turn my Rage ; 
Too well thou know'ſt my jealous Soul! cou'd never bear 
Uncertainty. Speak then, and tell me—-——yer are you 
filent ? Oh, I am wilder'd in all Paſſions ! but thus my An- 
ger melts. (neeps) Here, take this Ponyard, for my very 
Spirits faint, and I want ſtrength to hold it, thou haſt dif: 
arm'd my Soul. [Goes the Daggcr. 

- pag Touch, Amazement ſhakes me where will this 
£ng ? 


0. 


Mask, 


\ 5 : 
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Maik. So, tis Well=———lct your wild fury have 
tent; and when you have temper, ret! me. 
E, Zouch, Now, now, now 1 am ca'im, and can hea: 
Y OU., 
Max, CAfide). Thanks, my mvention ; and now I have 
it for you-——-tirſt tell me whats urg'd You to this 
violence - for your Patton broke in ſuch "imperfect trim 
that yet I am to learn the cauſe. F- 
E. Touch, My Lord himſelf farpriz'd me with the News, 


7 of 
" 


£3 .5 
fi? 


You were to marry Cywtbia———that you had ownd your 
- [1 "a LCA 
Love to him, ang his indulgence Would affift you to at- 


Carl YOUT engs 

Cyat. Row, my Lord 

Ld, Tout. Fray LOFDEAr a! Reſertments for : while, and 
ror us har the re! 

Mas. | i you tn appearance all is true; I jeemd 
conſenting ny Lorg,; nay, tranſported with the Bleſ 
fing-—but could you think that 1 wao had vecn happy it your 
lov'd Embraces, couid ere bc lond of an inte rrour Siavery. 

L.. Touch. Ha' O poifon to my Ears! what do I hear / 

Cynt.. Nay, good my Lord, forbear Reſentment, let us 
Fear if yu 

Ld. Touch. Yes, | will contain, tho' I cou'd burſt. 

Masi, 1 thit had wanton'd in the wide Circle of your 
Wo rl of Love, cou'd be confin'd within the puny Province | 
of a Girt. No yet tho 1 doat on cach laft Favour” 
more than all the reſt ; though I would give a Limb for 
zvery look you cheaply throw away on any other Object 
of Your Love ; yet ſo far I prize your Pleafures o're my 
own, that all this ſceming Piot rthar | have iaid, has beer 
20 -', Wn your taſte, and cheat the Word, to prove a faith- 
| Rogue £0 You 
"i Towh, If this were true—but bow can it be? 

Mak. 1 have fo centriv @, that Mellefoxe will preſently, 
in the Caplain's habit, wait for Cyntiia 1n your Dreſling- 
Room : but | lave pur the change upon her, that ſhe may 
be otherwhcre cmpioy d—do you procure her Nigh Gow ”7, 
2nd with your Hoods tied aver your fage, mect him - 

L 2 To. 
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in her ſtead, you may go privately by the back Stairs, and, 
unperceiv'd, there you may propoſe to reinſtate him in his 
Uncle's favour ; if he'll comply with your defires ; his Caſe 
is deſperate, and [ believe he'll yield to any Conditions, —— 
if not, here take this ; you may employ it better, than in 
' the Death of one who is nothing when not yours 
[ Grves the Dagger. 
QI 7ouch. Thou can'ſt deceive every body, nay, thou 
haſt deceiv'd me ; but 'tis as I would wiſh,—truſty Villain! 1 
could worſhip thee. — 
Mask, No more, —there want but a few Mintes of the 
time ; and Mellefont's Love wall carry him there before his hour. 
L. Zouch. | go, I fly, incomparable, Maskwel! ! [Exit. 
 Mask. So, this was a pinch indeed, my invention was up- 
on the Rack; and made diſcov'ry of her laſt Plot: I hope 
Cynthia, 2nd my Chaplain will be ready, Il prepare for 
the Expedition. [ Exit. 
Cynthia, aud Lord Touchwood, come forward. 


Cynt. Now, my Lord ? 
Ld. Touch. Aſtoniſhment binds up my rage! Villany upon 
* Villany ! Heavens, what a long track of dark deceit has 
this diſcover'd! I am confoundea when [ look back, and 
want a Clue to guide me through the various mazes of un- 
heard of Treachery. My Wite / Damnation! my Hell. 
Cynt. My Lord, have patience, and be fenſible how great 
our happineſs ts, that rhis diſcovery was not made too late. 
Ld. Touch. | thank you, yet it may be ſtill too late, if 
we don't prefently prevent the Execution of their plots ;— 
ha, Fl do't, where's Mellefont, my poor injured Nephew, — 
how ſhall I make him ample ſatisfaction ? 
Cynt. I dare anſwer for him. 
Ld. Zouch. 1 do him freſh wrong to queſtion his forgiv- 
neſs; for I know him to be all goodneſs, —yet my 'Wiſe! 
Dam her, ſhe'l>thiok to meet him in that Dreſling- 
Room, was't not ſo? And Maskwell will expe&t you in 
che Chaplain's Chamber, ſor once, I'll add to my Plot 
too, ——let us haſte to find out, and inform my Nephew, 
and 
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and do you quickly as you can, bring all the Company into 

this Gallery, Fit expoſe the Strumpet, and the Vit- 

lain. [Exennt. 
Enter Ld. Froth, and Sir Paul. 


Ld. Froth. By Heaven's, I have ſlept an Age, —-Sir Paul, 
what a Clock is't? paſt Eight, on my Conſcience, my Lady's 
is the moſt inviting Couch ; and a flumber there, is the 
prettieſt amuſement ! but where's all the Company ?——— 

Sir P. The Company, gad'sbud, I don't know, my Lord, 
but here's the ſtrangeſt Revolution, all turn'd topfie turvy ; 
as I hope for Providence. 

Ld. Froth. O Heaven's, what's the matter > Where's my 
Wife 2- 

Sir P. All turn'd topfie turvy, as ſure as a Gun. 

Ld. Froth. How do you mean? My Wike / 

Sir P. The ſtrangeſt poſture of Aﬀairs / 

Ld. Froth. What, my Wite 2 

Sir P. No, no, | mean the Family, 
fairs may be in a very good poſture; I ſaw her go into 
the Garden with Mr. Brisf. 

Ld. Froth How 2 where, when, what to do ? 

= P. I ſuppoſe they have been laying their heads toge- 
ener. 

Ld. Froth, How ? 

Sir P. Nay, only about Poetry, I ſuppoſe, my Lord ; 
making Couplets. 

Ld. Froth. Couplets. 

Sir P. O, here they come. 


Enter Lady Froth, Brisk. 


Brick. My Lord, your: humble Servant; Sir Paul - 


yours, the fineſt night! 

L. Proth. My dear, Mr. Brisk and I have been Star-gazing, 
I don't know how long. 

Sir P. Does it not tire your Ladyſhip? are not you weary 
with looking up ? 0 
| L. Froth. 


your Ladys Af- - 
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L. Froth. Oh, no, | love ut violently,—---my dear you're 
melancho!ly 

Lo. Frozh. No, my dear ; I'm but juſt awake. 

F.. Froth. Snuit fome of my Spirit of Hartshorn. 

Fd. Froth, Vve ſome of my own, thank you, my dear. 

L. Froth, Well , I ſwear, Mr. Br:zs#, you un derfoog Aſtrg- 
BOIMY Ike 211 Vid Fryptian. 

Brick, Not comparable to your Ladyſhip; you are the 
very Cynthia 0! the Skies, and Que en of f Stars 
' +L. Froth. That's becauſe I've no light, but what's by Re- 
fecton from Fou, who are the Sun. 

Brish, O }cſn ' Madam, you have Echpidt me quitgg ler 
me perith --——-I can't anfw er that. 

L. Froth. No matter, -—-hcark'ce, Mail UL and 1 make ar 
Almanack together. 

Brisk, With all my Soni, —your L:dyinp has made me 
the Man 'in'c already, I'm i full of the Woundgs which 
you have given, | 

{. Froth. Ofinely taken! I ſwear, now you argeven with 
ME, 'O Parsaiſus, You have an infinite deat of Wit. 
Sir PF. So he has, gad 5bud, and ſo has xour Ladythip. 
Enter Lady Ply 'ant, Careleſs, QyniNiQ, 

L. P. You tell mc moſt ſurprizing things; bicſs me who 
would ever truſt a man? O my heart akes tor fear they ſhould 
be all geceittu! alile. 

Care. You necd not ſear, Madam, you have Charms to fix 
fnconſtancy it ſell. 

L. P. Odear, you make me bluſh. 

Ld. #roth. Come my dear, ivail we take leave of my Lord 
and Lady: | 

Cynt. They ll wait v»on your Lorditip preicntiy, 

L. tons hb Mr. Bris, my y Coach ſhall ler you down. 

All. What's the matter 2 | & great ſhrich from the 

COrer of tie STApe, 

Lady Touchwood ruzs " affraghted, *Y Lord 2 ftcy Mer,” 

lite a Parſon. 

L. Touch. O Fm betray 6,-——— tave me, help mc. 

Lo, Texchs Now what Evaſion, Strumpet ? 
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L.. Touch. Stand off, let me go, 8nd Plagues, and Curſes 
ſeize Y Ou: all. { Runs 98t.) 
L:. Touch Go, and thy own Infamy purſue thee, 
you ſtare as you were al! amazed,-— I don't wonder at it, 
but too ſoon youll know mine, and that Woman's thame. 
Enter Miclicfont luz ging, 71 Maskw ell from the other fide of the 
Staze, Mellefont ike a Parſon 

Mel. Ny, by Heaven you ſhall be feen.- — Careleſs, 
your 1nd ; -—— do you hoid down your he ead? Yes, | am 
y 0. ar Chap! 2in, look in the Face of your injur'd Friend ; thou 
wondcr of all FaliMdod, 

Ld. Touch, Are you filent, Monſter ? 

Me!. Go0d Heavens! how I believ d and Lov'd this Man/— 
Take him hence, for he's a Diſeaſe to my Sight. 

[.d. T orci), Secure that manifold Villain. 

Caro Miracle of TINY | i They ca arry out Maskwell, 

who hangs down his head 

"hisis all Very furprizing, let mc nerih, 

0:44, You know Trold you Saturn look'd a irtle more 
vary ry 21 _ 

Ld, Zouch, Wellehink of punthiment at leafure, but let me 
haſten to do A iN rewarding Virtug and w rong d In- 
nOCcence. Nephew, 1 hope 1 have your pardon, and 
C uthia's, 

" Mel. Weare your Lordihips Creatures, 

Ld. Touch. And be each others comfort ; let me joyn 
your hands—— Unwearied Nights, and wiſhing Days 
attend you both; mutual Love, laſting Health, and 
Circling Joys, tread round each nappy Vear of your long 
Lives. 

Let fecret Villa, 8 from Hence be wary 4; 

Elow &re in private, Miſchiefs are conceiv'd, 

Torture a, pry attend th2:r open Birth: 

Like Vic he Womb, baſe Treach'ry lies, 

Still Soming —_ whence, firſt it did ar viſe 

No ſconer bors, but the File Parent dies, 


FINIS. 


{Exeunt Omnes. 
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Ould Poets but forſee how Plays would take, 
Then they could tell what Epilogues to make; 
Whether to thank or blame their Audience, moſt : 
But that late knowled;ze, does much hazard coſt, 
Til Dice are thrown, there's nothing won, nor leſt. 
So till the Thief has ſtoli'n, he cannot know 
Whether he ſhall eſcape the Law, or no. 
| But Poets run much greater hazards far, 
T han they who ſtand their Trials at the Bargg 
The Law provides a curb for 'its own Fury, 
And ſuffers Fudges to direft the Jury. 
But in this Court, what difference does arpear ! : 
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For every on? s both Fudge and Fury here ; 
Nay, and what's worſe, an Executioner. 
All have a Rizht and Title to ſome part, 
2ch chuſing that, in wiich he has moſt Art. 
The dreadful men of 1 earning, all Confound, 
Uuleſs tle Fable's good, and Moral ſound. 
The Vizor-Masks, that are in Pit and Gallery, 
Approve, or Damn the Repartee and Rallery. 
The Lady Critick® who are better Read 
Enquire if Charatlers are nicely bred ; 
If the ſoft thinz: are Pennd and ſpoke with grace : 
They Fudge of :iction too, and Time, and Place; 
In which, we d+ not doubt but they're diſcerning, 
Por that's a kind of Aſſignation Learning. 
Beaus Judge of Dreſs; the Witlings Fudge of Songs ; 
The Cuck»ld:m, of Ancient Right. to Cits belongs. 
Thus poor Poets, the Favour are deny d, 
Even to make exceptions, when they re Try d. 
Tis hard that they muſt every one admit ; 
Methinks I fee ome Faces im the Pi:, 
Whichwnuft of Conſequence be Foes tc Wit. 
Tou who cas Judge, to Sentence may proceed ; 
But tho” he cannot Write, let him be freed c 
At leaſt ſrom their Contempt, on cannot Read. 
FINIS. 
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